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THE MAID’S TRAGEDY 
Epirep sy P. A. DANIEL 


(Qu) The Maddes Tragedy, As it hath Beene divers times Acted at the Mlacke- 
driers by the Kings Maiesties Servants. Loedon Printed for Francts Caartshe 
and are to de sold at the white Lyon over against the great North doore of Pants 
Church, x69. 410. 

(Qa) The Matas Tragedie. As it Aath beene diners timer Acted at the Back» 
Risen Be Rings Miter Seren Newly perused, samensed. and ialerged, 

This second Loudon, Printed for Mrancts Constable. and are to be 
solid at the White Lion i Pauls Charchyart, bea. 410. 


Printed by A.M. for Rickard Howbins, adie 08 be ld af As Shop tn Chane 
ineere Serjcanto-Fane. 2620. 4 
SS Se tne. Ursula Hawlins, widow of Richard 
Hawkins, made over to Masters Mead and Meredith a number of books the 
peareriaL set bai eaiees Goae as The Marder Tragedic. [Axber WV. 


Ole) The Maider Tragetie, ke. The fourth Improcion, Revived. amd 
Refined. Printed by B, G. for Henry Shapherd, and are to be sold at the signe of 


the Bible in Chancery Lane, x63, 400, 
How Shepherd obtained a right In this book there ix nothing in the Stationers’ 


35 January, 1639. The books transferred by widow 
‘on the 29 May, 1698, are by them made over {0 


(Q5.) The Maids Tragedic, Apts tinprosion, Revised and 
Zam Prieta Wy &.. for Willan Linke, ant are te bot aM of 

Chancery-lane, necre the Bowles. 364%. qo 

{Q6) The Moids Tragely, Sx. The sisth Impression, Revived and Corrected 
exacity by the Original. London Printed for William Leskt, at the Crewm in 
Fleet steuet between the two Temple Gates, xb 9 4t0, 

Or) Another Elton, uo called’ The sith Inpresion, Reciued and Cor 
rected exactly by the Original, London, Printed in the Vear 166%. gto. 

All the above mentioned editions, except the (wo last, hare a wood-eut on the 
aire eermis ‘Amintor stabbing Aspatia. 

Meid's Tragedy is it the (olio of 1679: printed apparently from Q6, 
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THE STATIONER'S CENSURE 


Goop wine requires no bush, they say, 
And I, no prologue such a play: 

The makers therefore did forbear 

To have that grace prefixed here. 

But cease here, censure, lest the buyer 
Hold thee in this a vain supplyer. 

My office is to set it forth, 

‘Where fame applauds its real worth. 


Cxnsure] i.e. Opinion, judgment. These lines, not in Qr, 2, occur after 
the Dram. Pers., in Q3—7. Omitted in F.; restored by Web. and Dyce and 
placed here. 

8 Where) “i. e. Whereas.” Web. 


10 


DRAMATIS PERSONA 





Kine. EVADSE, wife to AMINTOR. 
Lysiprus, brother to the KiNG. ASPATIA, troth-plight wife to AMIN- 
TOR. 
1 
AmINTOR, a noble gentleman. ANTIPAILA, ) waiting gentlewomen 
MBLANTIUs, OLyMpIas, to ASPATIA. 
brothers to EVADNE. 
Dirnts, Duis, a Lady. 
Ladies, 
CALIANA, an old humorons lord and 
father to ASPATIA. 
Nicut, 
CiE0x, 
} Gentlemen. Crees, 
STRATO,. Nirrowe, ieasguctt 
Dracoras, a Servant. pa 
Lords, Gentlemen, Servants, &. & Winds, 
Scene, Rhodes, 


2 Auneron is thus characterized first in Q3- 
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Unto Amintor, that may fill the world 
posceenireiy, witht sokciess 


2 
ys. You are mistaken, sir; she is not married. 
fel, You said Amintor was. 


iph. ’Tis true; but 
» Pardon me; I did receive 
70 


Di 
aa opinion long; bat your ariteal 
lade me imagine jad heard the chan; 
Mel. Who fas be taken then? = 
Lys. A lady, sic, 
That bears the light above her, and strikes dead 75 
riinvin &. Walker's Craton en i, 
hier thssbald or the Bitors e978 
this passage. Monck 


ees 
but he’ may be understood 
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THE MAID'S TRAGEDY fact x 


mouth is much too narrow for my heart; 
joy to look upon those eyes of thine ; 
Thou Ts ay friend, but my disorder’d speech 


In safety! Victory sits on his sword, 

As Keb as wont: may she build there and dwell ; 
And may thy armour be, as it hath been, 

Only thy. valour and thine innocence! 

‘What treasures would our enemies give, 


endless 
That I might hold thee stil] thus! 
Mel, 


Tam poor 


130 


mer lord the 1] Theobald followed by all the Editors 

A aot ear in. F. y. eles 
ta Tso. 

Cited by 


125—1 
Eee 


“a5 ae fam tnt poor Qa 10 By Sabian Eadd."78, 
57 i ome Gate 


imagine Melé 
but well suppose hil colons 
tea ee im to have 
A3t that} what Qzto FE. 
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ScENE II. 
A Hail in the Palace, with a Gallery full of Spectators. 
Enter CALIANAX with DIAGORAS. 


i Took to the doors better, for shame! 
i the world, and anon the Kin; ela 
ig will 


Diag. My lord, I shall never keep them out. Pray, 
sy yeat looks will terrify them. 


My looks terrify them, you coxcombly ass, you | 
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45 
ort beta ingot 
i own in the twinkli an cyo.— 
eee 
‘thin can me to the 5; 
baste a =, = of 
i open loor, I’) some of your 
calvessheads. Peace, rogues! [Knocking within.J— 
Again !—who is't? 
‘Mel. [within] Melantius. 


50 


ti 
Yes, sir, 1 thank you— 
My lord Calianax, well met: 
Your causeless hate to me J hope is buried. 
Cal. Yes, I do service for your sister here, 
That brings mine own poor child to timeless death : 


theselest) (pel Shit 4x nee, $52 Dem 
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Seal say Iss, or able to maintain, 
Blass cine Wiilo cine sees Boies see, is nought 
=e EAR Fe aa Oy pac plane 


Enter AMINTOR. 


Amin, What vild injury 
Has stirr’d my worthy friend, who is as slow 
A etl eal lal ir tery pl 
fet. That heap of age, which I should reverence 


Good sir, forbear. 
just such another as yourself. 
Amin, He wrong you, or me, or any man, 
Aad talk es ithe had Se ie to lose, 
Since this our match. The King is coming in; 
ES dioell peatsvervou caging» be Su fone me 
le perceive you raging : 
‘You were at difference now, which hasten'd him. 
[Hauthoys play within, 
Cal. Make room there ! 


Enter KING, EVADNE, ASPATIA, Lords and Ladies, 


' Ki ing. Melantius, thou art welcome, and my love 
a with thee still ; but this is not a place 
‘To brabble in.—Calianax, join hands. 
Cal. He shall not have mine hand. 
King. This is no time 


To fons you tot T do love you both -— 
Calianax, you look well to your office ;— 
And yo, Hcasi, are welcome home.— 
in 
fel. Sister, io to see you and your choice; 
‘You look'd with my eyes when you took that man: 
Be happy in him! [Reconders, 
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40 


My ips id all See riebecnieny 
ie on yor is ployed 


safely may yore that too; 


Poca aoe had from you. 


gs Nay, leave this sad talk, madam. 


sp. Would I could! 
TRE scald teas the couse 

Seal iyo have not spot 'd all Dula’s mirth! 

ain Th Thou think'st thy heart 5 bur, if thou be'st 


Bementer me; thou shalt perceive a fire 
Shot suddenly into thee, 65 
Duta. That's not so good; let cm shoot anything but 
fire, and I fear ‘em not. 
Asp, Well, wench, thou may'st be taken. 
Evad, Ladies, fight: I'll do the rest myself 
Dula. Nay, let your lord do some. 


41 cvuh!] Qy. wondé? timeless 
rite The, R, 
ob aes gu thee Get 
Ration Uthesthers in thi same scene, |. 353, where (Qt has i the 
80 in, nia Sade I 1.99, where the Qos have—"*their 
ea "68 may'st} ane 
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Evad. Yes, sworn, Amintor ; and will swear again, 
ees wa ee ere 160 

Amin. To whom have you sworn this ? 

Evad. ge lan siapwade not 


ne C Co this is but the of a bride, 
Evad. iinteouneak ofa bidet 
Amin. How prettily 


Do you like it so? 165 
‘Amin: Thou can’st not dréss thy face in such a:Jook 
But | shall like it. 
Evel What look will like you best? 

Wh: do you ask ? 
oe ‘That I may show you one less ‘ing to you. 
Amin. How's that ? 170 

Evad. That | may show you one less pleasing to you, 
Amin. tips eet tay Jeee ae ler looks ; 
Uae jou wert angry. 
So perhaps 


ietinscl 
Amin, Why, who has done thee wrong? 
pape sae to saany aad hy tye self 1 swear, 5 
cate uer'd self, I will revenge thee! 
hee shall try thy truth. If thou dost 
love me, 
Thou weigh’st not any thing compared with me: 
He ten na hapa 
is world can , or le feign, 
Orin tee Iie ene ae light as air a 
To a true lover when his lady frowns, 
A\nd bids him do ¢iés, Wilt thou ‘kill this man? 
Swear, my Amintor, and I'll kiss the sin 
Off from thy lips, 


8 rl Hh) Khe Os oF. 
i Fr maton i oan ee 
the lines thus— 


alteration. 

pen are each 1 be faved fa aoe ag 
irdly, those i 
aa 185 in Of foml so of Oe i ¥ 
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Shall know this: not an altar then will smoke 
In praise of thee; we will adopt us sons; 
Then virtue shall inherit, and not blood. 
If we do lust, we'll take the next we mect, 

‘ing ourselves as other creatures do; 


pardon 
ts are that I hold of thee, 
That I must break forth. Satisfy my fear; 
It is a pain, beyond the hand of deat 
To be in doubt: confirm it with an oath, 
If this be trac. 

Evad. Do you invent the form : 
Let there be in it all the binding words 
Devils and conjurors can put together, 

IAs bse by al Sige boiy aoa, 
Fe ly do again, 

Never to be acquainted with thy bed! 

Is your doubt over now ? 

Amin, | know too much: would I had doubted still! 245 
Was ever such a marriage-night as this! 


8 earthly] earthy Theo. * A specious correction,” 
$55 this cha thors ot ok altar that Qa FoBaa 98, Web, 
236 Aand) paine Qt, Theo. 
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T'll print a thousand wounds to let out life! 
Ey aiyenting wort Strack wise 28: 
i 5 

Thou Se peat sae onl eomeng ae 

gpl ig Tel not sre, Evade 

vad. Do not you hazard that. 

Amin, Ha’ ye your champions ? 

vad, Alas, Amintor, think’st thou I forbear 

To sleep with thee, because I have put on 

A maiden’s strictness? Look upon these checks, 
Te ae aes eee 
Unapt for such a vow. No; in this 
There dwells ag much desire and as much will 

‘9 put wished act in practice as ever yet 

Was known to woman; and they have been shown 
Both. But it was the folly of thy youth 

To think this beauty, to what hand soe'er 

eS ee ome ant padre second. 300 
Tdo enjoy the best, and in that height 

Have sworn to stand or die: you guess the man, 

Amin. No; let me know the man that wrongs me so, 
That I may cut his body into motes, 
And scatter it before the northern wind. 305 
eed You dare not strike him, 

Do not wrong me 30: 

Yes, if thi his body were a poisonous plant 

‘That it were death to touch, I have a soul 

‘Will throw me on him. 

oe ies) Ayana ener 


ing ! 
ae What will you do now? 310 
Amin. Itis not the King! 
Evad. Ae aA he ieee this match for, dull 


Ami 
Amin. Oh re hast named a word, that wipes 
away 


He’ ye) Ha you Theo. Have you Bdi.’78 10 
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‘Will thrust me into action: that my flesh 
Could bear with patience: And it is some case 
Parra ees ease ke baa ne 
Before I touch’d thee; else, had all the sins 
of eee ae ues aus aad tee King, 
Thad to his heart and thine. 


thee. Give me thy hand: 
Be carat or thy Me aihmiancian 
‘Tis all I wish. T cipon thy chatcte Boor 
T'll rest to-night, that morning visitors 
May think we did as married people usc: 
And, prithee, smile upon me when they come, 
‘And seem to toy, as if thou hadst been pleased 
With what we did, 
Evad. Fear not ; I will do this. 
Amin, Come, let us practise; ee 
UES iras oe Mateos oa Wes 
Let's laugh and enter here. 


365 


ales Down all the owelings of my eeebied heart! 


When we walk thus intwined, let all eyes see 
If ever lovers better did agree. (Exeunt, 


that] ths! Edd.'78, Web. "Theo. has no note on the passage; Edt’ 
ree tne cea Psiny eeqiies ta he! my mais af Ami 
"Sold rook the jy, mF Hour woud oblige me o reve iP Web, 


ter HF the tent eg a mas fr toll. 345. 346}— 


Koow I conceive he 
“Barnes mine, y iajury with patience.” 
tlie» » + thine) Cl TH 
a ad - and Garg gs of tas 
revenge,"— 


int he has ei lot concise 
mea ° 
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cordage 
to kiss the fruit in wealthy autumn, 
!l falls blasted. If you needs must love, 
ro dead cold sacs and of them mas lovers? 
spi 200 of them make lovers 


eee be ad, 
8 my 
-cast of thine eye, Olym; eg 
a fine sorrow.—Mark, Ane 
such another was the ny biteaone’s 
len. —Now, a tear; 
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#7 


Tepee 
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Full with her sorrow, she tied fast her eyes 
To the fair Trojan ships; and, having lost them, 
just as thine eyes do, down stole a teat.—Antiphila, 
it would this wench do, if she were Aspatia? 
Here she would stand, till some more pitying god 
Turn’d her to marble—'Tis enough, my wench.— 
me the piece of needlework you wrought. 
Ant. Of Anadne, madam? 
A, Yes, that piece — 


Sp. 
This should be Thescus; h’as a cozening face.— 


ote meant him fora man ? 
ie was so, madam, 
ates Why, then, 'tis well eonhones jook | back; 

You have a full wind and a false heart, Theseus.— 
Does not the story say, his keel was split, 
Or his masts spent, or some kind rock or other 
hg foie his vessel ? 

as I remember. 


ae [t should ha’ ms so. Could the gods know 
this, 
And not, of all their number, raise a storm? 50 
But they are all as evil. This false smile 


30 Enone's a , 
sein 2a te ee St i lmplles ist one downto eye was peter = 


pray ae nce Theve lines sod thas ia 
Get thy Selb le Ths fle micas wel afr, 
Tust such another caught me, you shail not sve s0 Antiphia, 
In this place works a quiche sand. 
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If thou hadst ever fecling of a sorrow) 
us, thus, Antiphila: strive to make me look 
Sorrow's monument; and the trees about me, 
pee eae as ee Jet the rocks 75 
ith continual ; and behind me, 


regan, aaa ae 
our eyes, t 
Make dll tence, you fel sen sade 
us new souls. 
Enter CALIANAX, 


The King jo this, and he may not do it: 
ay ci & grog digest now now, hus- 
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A young dissembling slave !—Well, get you in.— 
Tl have a bout with that boy. ’Tis high time 95 
Now to be valiant: I confess my youth 
Was never prone that way. What, made an ass! 
A court-stale! Well, I will be valiant, 
‘And beat some dozen of these whelps; I will! 
And there’s another of ’em, a trim cheating soldier; 100 
I'll maul that rascal; h’as out-braved me twice: 
But now, I thank the gods, I am valiant— 
Go, get you in.—I’ll take a course with all. 
[Exeunt Omnes. 


99, 100 And beat . . . soldier] Divided as in Edd.’78, Web., Dyce. The 
first nF Pia Me also bat be silently dropped out 
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How virtuous thou art: and, on the sudden, 
‘Tis strange to me thou shouldst have worth and honour; 
Or not be ee falsc, and treacherous, 55 


aera 
Stay, stay, my friend; 

1 fobs this sound wil] not Pisce ete loves : 
‘No more; embrace me. 

Amin. Oh, mistake me not! 
I know thee to be full of all those deeds 
That we frail men call good; but by the course 
Of So thbesta cates ora rene pi 
As are the winds; dissembling as the 
That now wears brows as smooth as 
Tempting the merchant to invade ae face, 
‘Anéia an oor calla bla billows 1 


And shoots ‘em at the sun, sup, destoyog all 
A carries on him.—[4. ae) (Ot near am [ 
To utter my sick thoughts 
‘Mel, But why, my friend, should I be so by nature ? 
Ane. I have wed thy sister, who hath virtuous 70 


houghts 
Enough for one whole family; and it is strange 
Srbat gon thionlA feel no -want 
Mel. (oi me, this is compliment too cunning 
for me. 
Dipgh. What should I be then by the course of 


nature, 
They having both robb’d me of so much virtue? ms 
Stra, Oh, call the bride, my lord Amintor, 
‘That we may see her blush, and turn her eyes down : 
It is the prettiest rent 
Amin, Evadne! 
Evad. [within] My lord? 
Ainin. Come forth, my love: 
Your brothers do attend to wish you joy. 


Wo more in 
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TIE components 
thts Madey te Dyce. was 


eee SiS i co oer 








54 THE MAID'S TRAGEDY [scr un 


Amin. Nothing but what becomes us—Gentlemen, 
pcticoataaal such wives,—[Aside] and all the 


That I might be no wonder !—Y'are all sad : 
What, do you envy me? I walk, methinks, 115 
‘On water, ee cece a Tam 30 light 

Mel, ’Tis well 

year Wall! a cad a be other, when she looks 


? 
Moti eel ces 
fel. Why, is strange, Amintor 

Amin, I do not know myself; yet I could wish 

/ ru nay if it will make thi 
" pos it will make one thus. 

vad. Amintor, har 

Amin, What says ya my love [Aside] aes 125 

Evad. [aside to Amin.) You do it scurvily, ‘twill be 


Ce Nay ford the King is hese 
‘min. Where? 
Ser And his brother. 


Enter Kine and Lysirrus. 
‘ing. Good morrow, all— 
eects on fall thick upon thee !— 
ree madam, you are alter'd since I saw you, 
1 must salute you) you are now another's, 
low liked your night's rest ? 
Evad. Ul, six. 135 
Amin. Indeed she took but little. 
eee You'll let her take more, and thank her too, 


ne Amintor, wert thou truly honest till thou wert 
married? 140 
Amin, Yes, sir. 

ie Tell See: tay ba stags the sport unto thee? 
Kine. What did you do? 

8 le juinator) 5 
196 Ile Gems. 2 dea Oy pT aed Q6, 9. Fred Fey! 


“added diene fiat 8 to Dyce. 
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King. How do like Amintor ? 
eee agen 


As | did, sir. 
eatin eae tae, fulfil ill and pleasure, 
‘one that, to your wil 4 
T have given leave to call me wife and love. 
1s AN baad ag es day lly 
break word with Heaven will break again 
With all the world, and so dost thou with me. 
Peas meab - Scan 
ing. is subtle woman's ce 
Will not excuse you: thou hast taken oaths, 
So great, me! they did not well become 
A woman's mouth, that thou wouldst ne'er enjoy 
A man but me. 
Evad. I never did swear so ; 


You do me wrong. 

King. Day and night have heard it. 

Evad. 1 swore indeed that I would never love 
A man of lower place; but, if fortune 
Should throw you from this t, I bade you trust 
Re eae Feripaa le beac. bi 
That won your ine; I love with my ambition, 
Not with my eyes. But, if I ever yet 
Touch’d any other, leprosy light here 
Upon my face! which for your royalty 
I would not stain, 

King. Why, thou dissemblest, and it is in me 
To punish thee. 

> it is in me, then, 

Not to love you, which will more afflict 
Your bod: your punishment can mince, 

Kir Bat thou bast let Amintor He with thee, 

Evad. 1 ha’ not. 


Impudence | he says himself so, 


it 
Evad, By this light, he does, 
Strangely and basely ! and I'll prove it so; 


175 
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Evad. Who should live long, and love without 


di 
Pyaar esas Seer ECAR aR a 
swear now, be punish'd 


To this vild woman ; but to you, my king, 
The anguish of my soul thrusts out this truth, 
Y'are a tyrant! and not so much to wrong 
An honest man thus, as to take a pride 

In ae with him of it. 


Eviad. 
How loud this fellow lied ! 
Amin, You that can know to wrong, should know 
how men 
Must right themselves. What punishment is due 
From me to him that shall abuse my bed ? 245 
Is it not death ? nor can that satisfy, 
Unless I send your lives through all the land, 
‘To shew how nobly I have freed myself. 
ee caw Dot iy ewced thou knowest I cannot 


A subject's hand ; but thou shalt feel the weight 250 
‘Of this, if thou dost rage. 


Amin. 


Now, sir, see 


T fear not swords; for, as you are mere man, 
I dare as easily kill you for this deed, 
As you dare think to do it. But there is 255 
Divinity about you, that strikes dead 
231 id 
2 es. Sloop ethan, a prnigmiopre, 
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Ki Thou mayst live, Amintor, 
Bree thy king, if thou wi wink at thi $ 285 
And be a means that we may meet in 
iota Reta exy- Ureauttt A bitter 


Selse ine, I forget not all respects 
‘That are religious, on another word 
Sounded lke ta ease ieee ae cane 
Will wade ee a cng oat 
Pains here and after i Soe aon 
Xing. Well, I am resolute you lay ean her; 
0 I Ieave oe Rae 
‘ou must needs be prating; 
la ns si 
Prithee, vex me not: 


jee lam afraid some sudden start 
Will pull a murther on me. 
Lvad. 


Scene IL. 
A Roows in the Palace, 


Enter MELANTIUS, 


Med, V'll know the cause of all Amintor's gricfs, 
Or friendship shall be idle. 


Enter CALIANAX. 
Oh, Melantius, 


Cal. 
My daughter will die! 
Steomdedd Qt. 
shale yon fi ot wih Be Ts Les Se Oe 
ns teen and the ea of couse means am sonnel 
Je maybe noted that by « very commen ertr ofthe 
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cowards, but durst never fight— 
not promise to preserve your life, 35 


T would give half my land 
That that proud man a little: 
[fT had men t¢ bold him, I mould beat him 
Till he ask'd me mercy.— 


Mel. Sir, will you be gone ?— 
Gab. (aside T dase not may, bot T vill oor Sunes 
and beat 
My servants all over for this. (Zait Cattanax. 
Mel. This old fellow haunts me, 
But the distracted carriage of mine Amintor 
Takes deeply on me. [ will find the cause: 
I fear his conscience cries, he wrong’d Aspatia. 
Enter Avantor. 
Amin. [aside] Men's eyes are not so subtle to 
ive 


ght I know, all husbands are like me; 
And every one I talk with of his wife 
Is but a well dissembler of his woes, 
Aslam. Would ! knew it! for the rareness 
Afflicts me now,— 
Mel. Amintor, we have not enjoy'd our Stent of 
late; Soe eamere ENE Se change car Soels Sail 55 
Amin. Melantius, I can tell thee a good re of 
Strato and a lady the last day. 

Mel. How was't? 

Amin, Why, such an odd one! 

Mel, | have loage to speak with you; not of an idle 60 
jest, that’s forced, but of matter you are bound to utter 
to me. 

34 F hat 'mongs! Q2 to F. See ha Se 
mance 1, 34 with A) 

38 him] om. Qa to a eo 
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And yourself too; but ‘tis not like a friend 
To hide your soul from me. or pre pried 
To be thus idle: I have seen you stand 90 
As were blasted ‘midst of all your mirth; 
thrice aloud, and then start, fei ing joy 
So coldly !—World, what do I here? a 
1s nothing. Heaven, I would ha’ told that man 
My secret sins! I'll search an unknown land, 
And there plant seen p all is wither'd here. 
Come with a compliment 1 would have fought, 
Or told my friend a’ lied, ere sooth'd him so, 
Out of my bosom! 
Amin. But ee noe 
Mel. Worse and worse! farewell: 100 
Be eshte gate ia pall baer friend. 
Armin, Melantius, La paar know what that is. 
Met. See bowen ey with friendship! be advised 


How you give cause unto yourself to say 
eee 


nae a Borin w what I ha’ done 
For I am so o'ergone injuries 
Unheard of, that I lose aan onten 
Of what I ought to do—oh |—oh! 
Mel, Do not weep. What is't? 
May I once but know the man 
Hath turn'd my friend thus! 
Thad spoke at first, 


T held it most unfit 
you. to know, Faith, do not know it yet. 
el. Thou see'st my love, that will keep company 
With thee in tears; hide nothing, then, from me; 15 
For when I know the cause of thy distemper, 


bce IN BOSS &. brag olor Calld? — 94 ha] have Edd. 98 


fers Ee tere, Come 
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Amin. Not on thee, did thine anger swell as 
il Sahadaepedie toes aa et 


he et Se eo Thou bast a ilty cause. 
Amin. Thou pleasest me; for so much more like this 155 
PT eee ce above roy dco 


ich is a passion 
Ska al hen Be hp faae 
Take, then, more 


me oi thine anger: ‘tis mere cowardice 
Makes thee not draw; gene ase ane 
it and fear as not to dare to fight, 
“ thy sar loath’d, and fix a scandal 
name ever. 
vena ied Then I draw, 


ag justly as our their swords 

To cut offenders o! “ knew before 

*Twould grate your ‘ears; but it was base in you 
To a weighty secret from your friend, 
And rage at it I shall be at ease, 

If I be kill’d; and, if you fall by me, 

T shall not long outlive you. 


Me 
The name fiend is ily, 
Or all the world besides: I was a fool. 
‘Thou scarching human nature, that didst wake 
To do me wrong, thou art inquisitive, 
see thrusts me upon questions that will take 
vee sleep away! Would I had died, ere known 
is sad dishonour!—Pardon me, my friend. 
If thou wilt strike, here is a faithful heart; 
Pierce it, for 1 will never heave my hand 180 
To thine. Behold the power thou hast in me! 


ot Hl as ach. fh lid scp wih Aron ter 
f] Wecred Qt. 163 ‘farewell Qt. 
174 make Qt. 








68 THE MAID’S TRAGEDY [act at 
Hid in the mortal’st part: invent a way 215 


Me NE 
rains aca ae priya 2 : 
to 
Amin. Therefore I call it back from thee; for I know 
blood stir in this, 


Met. 

Amin. Draw, then; for I am full as resolute 
As fame and honour can enforce me be: 

T cannot linger. Draw! 
Mel. Ido. But is not 
My share of credit equal with thine, 

If 1 do stir? 

Amin. No; for it will be call’d 
Honour in thee to spill thy sister's blood, 

If stic her birth abuse) and on the King 

A brave revenge; but on me, that have walk’d 
With paticnce in it, it will fix the name 

Of fearful cuckold. Oh, that word! Be quick. 
Mel. Then, join with me, 

Amin, 1 dare not do a sin, or else T would. 


fel. "Then, dare not fight with me; for that’s asin.— 
His grief distracts him—Call thy again, 
an te ael Broetonnics ra Tiame of jend, 
And see what that will work. I will not fight. 
Hes You mus' 


235 


it. 
T will be kill'd first. Though my 


passions 
Offer'd the like to you, ’tis not this earth 
Shall buy my reason to it. Think awhile, 
For you are (I must weep when I speak that) 
et besides yourself, 
LEM, 


1. Oh, my soft temper! 

So many sweet words from thy sister's mouth, 

218 for I new) Qy. om. for? 

ae fer ar ty hw: 34 b¢) om, Qt. 
226 with Udine) ie Thco, swath thine orent Dyce con). 
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te WOR 
Diph. ? Why, our altar and the King: 
We gre they laugh'd 270 


Ont of tes room. 
a “hes must weep, Diphilus. 
Must they? 
They must. 
Pre art my brother; and, if I did believe 
Thou hadst a base thought, I would rip it out, 


SS preg 

You should not; I would first 275 
atangle myself and fd 
t was spoke 


According to our strain. Come, join thy hands, 
eS ae 


Shall lay before thee. 

You do wrong us both; 

hereafter shall not say, there pass'd 
A bond, more than our loves, to tie our lives 
And deaths together, 
Mel, \t is as nobly said nee 1 monks wish. 
Anon ['ll tell wonders ; ‘d. 
Bik Pat But I will tell wee ae we'll right ourselves, 285 
not: prepare the armour in my house; 
Asawithienia ton can id eather 
Not knowing of the cause, make ready too. 
Haste, Diphilus, the time requires it, haste !— 
Ate DIrHILus, 

I hope my cause is just; T know my 
Tells me it is; and [ will credit it. 
To take revenge, and lose myself withal, 
Were idle; and to scape impossible, 
Without I'had the fort, which (misery !) 
Remaining in the hands of my old enemy 205 
Calianax— but I must have it. See, 


ye GAL) pie by hands to mine Qa Wo F., B8A'78 to Dyce 
re mine we 
THe Biiowed ag hardin Ao Hae 


290 
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He'll run and tell the King.—I do not shun 
Your friendship, dear Melantius; but this cause 
Is weighty: give me but an hour to think. 
Mel. Take it—[Aside] 1 know this goes unto the 
King; 330 
But I am arm’d.— [Zzit MELANTIUS. 
Cal. Methinks I feel myself 
But twenty now again. This fighting fool 
Wants policy: I shall revenge my girl, 
And make her red again. I pray my legs 
Will last that pace that I will carry them: 335 
I shall want breath before I find the King. (Exit. 
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£vad. Brother, the court has made you witty, 


And learn to riddle. 
the court for't: has it learnt you 


an thy repentance, foolish 
is yet in thy re] ice, foolish woman, 
a make ites 


” How is this? 
"Tis base; 


Mel 
And I could blush, at these years, thorough all 
My honourd scars, to come to such a parley, 
Evad. 1 understand ye not. 
You dare not, fool! 


Mel. 
They that commit thy faults fly the remembrance. 
Evad. atid faults, sir! I would have you know, I 


if Shey we were eeiitsen here in my forehead. 
Thy body is too little for te story; 
The lusts of which would fill another woman, 
Though she had twins within her. 
This is saucy: 
re you intrude no more; there lies your way. 
Me?. Thou art my way, and I will tread upon thee, 


Till | find truth out. 
Evad. What truth is that you look for? 
Me?. Thy long-lost honour, Would the gods had 
set me 
Rather to le with the plague, or stan 
One of thee loudest bolts! eco tell me Se oktayy 
Do it without enforcement, and take heed 
You swell me not above my temper. 
Evad. How, sir! 


18 has) Aath 


ease 
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ee pe ea ene ct ete Neeree eo 
Work me no higher. Will you discover yet? 
Evad. The fellow’s mad. Sleep, and speak sense. 
Mel. Force my swoln heart no further: I would 
save thee. 
Your one tec eyelets 
Wi they were all, and armed! I speak loud; 
Here's one should thunder to’em. Will you tell me ?— 
Thou hast no hope to : he that dares most, 85 
And damns away his soul to do thee service, 
Will sooner snatch meat from a hungry lion 
‘Than come to rescue thee; thou hast death about 


thee;— 
He has undone thine honour, poison'd thy virtue, 
And, of a lovely rose, left thee a canker. 
vad. Let me consider. 

Mel. Do, whose child thou wert, 
Whose honour thou hast murder'd, whose grave open'd 
And so pull'd on the gods, that in their justice 
They must restore him flesh again and Ii 
And raise his dry bones to revenge this scandal. 

Sh ES SI eae they had 
Let ’em lic sweet still in the earth; they'll stink here, 

Mel. Do you raise mirth out of my easiness? 
Forsake me, then, all weaknesses of nature, 

That make men women! Speak, you whore, speak 


truth, 
Or, by the dear soul of thy sleeping father, 


80 


Be Frec wrer) om, 
cen om. Qt. 
ematch to ” 
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falas eae find it dobenttreel yas 1 
nid tore halt 35 


rn BS cee ee canis tip cares 


ee SE 
Id gods thou hadst been so blest! 
now? prithee hate him : 
I command thee, curse 


him; 
Curse till the gods hear, and deliver him 
To thy just wishes, Yet 1 fear, Evadne, 
eee earn wenern nee 
O; 


ase sud cohabses kansas 
Any loose fame hereafter. 145 
Med. Dost thou not feel, amongst all those, one 


‘That breaks le and direets thine arm 


To kill this base king? 

Sis sn ous te aa 

/. No, require it; are 

Dishonour'd in him. 

Evad. ‘Tis too fearful. 

Mel, Y'are valiant in his bed, and bold enough 
To be a stale whore, and have your madam's name 
Ch slrembaadl ilar eran Oe and hereafter, 
When his cool majesty hath laid you by, 155 
To be at pension with some needy sir 


140 


Pe Bat Se ows  sorry| These two speeches are given thes 


“Bvad. Too Lebel 

‘Mel, Can you be very sorry? 
‘in other respects he follows, silently, 
tna Ba ee 
Eee biepehlet, Crit, ae, 


a wp 


cont'd? woke ein and be an instance of 
“ heel oy, ‘inal ot yey seh in Sido 
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Enter AMINTOR. 


Ob, my lord! 1 

Amin. How now? =o ” 
Evad. My much-abused lord! (Kneels. 
Amin. This cannot be! 
ete! Te be ae Hts I dare not hope it ; 

wrongs are greater, Look upon me, 
ae eee eeeene mre 80 ay featee. 

jamin, 


Evad. My whole life is so leprous, it infects 
my repentance. I would buy 
h at the highest set; even’ 
itted. 


Eg 

i 
= 
: 
= 
F 


more mighty 

still worse, still number on th; 

my poor heart thus. 

any seed of virtue in that woman 

to shoot up, that dares go on in sin 

and so known as thine is? Oh, Evadne, 
aiiereryore Bay salety Ie thy se 


ane 


t strange misbeli 
And all things that are in it, that I fear 


By ms wed wel We 
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forgotten. But, my lord, 
days I shall number to my rest 
As many must not see me) shall, though too late, 


I will redeem one minute of my age, 
Des ibeauatier Niobe; UB weep, 
Tam water. 
ee 1 am now dissolved; 


Sure thou hadst made a star. Give me thy hand: 
From this time I will know thee; and, as far 
As gives me leave, be thy Amintor. 


ly 
I should ha Kill'd thee 
Locks uj 


The la kis wa must take: and would to heaven 
‘The holy priest that gave our hands 
Had given us equal virtues! Go, Evadne; 


ee a '78 to Dyce. 








a4 THE MAID'S TRAGEDY {acr iv 


woud hay ? why ee Hd 
we more %y am enough 2 
To'bang a thoosand rogues ; ci 
But so you may 


ae ee i 
may 
“Tis like I will do so: thera area hundred 
Will swear it for a nced too, if I say it—— 
oe ‘Such witnesses we need not. 


And 'tis hard 30 
Wher Brough -Wiews state? 
‘Where’s 


Enter STRATO. 


ae Sir? 
King. Wty, where's all the company? Call Amin- 


Bveine ” Winere’s my Pla pan Melantius? 38 
Bid him come too; and Di Call all 
That are without there— [Exit Strato. 
aa meee We If he Fes! desire 

combat of you, not in power 
Of all cur laws to hinder it, unless 


We mean to quit ‘em. 

Cal. Why, if you do think 
"Tis fit an old man and a council! 
To fight for what ped sia grant it, 


Enter Aintor, EVADNE, MELANTIUS, DiPHILus, 
Lystrrus, CLEON, STKATO, and DIAGORAS. 


King. Come, sirs!—Amintor, thou art yet a bride- 


groom, 
And I will use thee so; thou shalt sit down. — 
Bos sit ;—and you, Amintor, too; 
banquet is for Yate sir—Who has brought 

A merry tale about to raise laughter 
Amongst our wine? Why, Strato, where art thou? 
Thou wilt chop out with them unseasonably, 
‘When I desire 'em not. 

Stra, Tis my ill luck, sir, 0 to spend them, then. 


42 7) Do Theo, to Web, 
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Cal. But 1! heaven bless me! 1! should I, my liege ? 
King. 1 do not think thou wouldst; but yet thou 


Don Nigh earTr wtpee 
—He us, 

And he has kept it well E 

Mel. From cobwebs, sir, 

'Tis clean s1 : Tecan find no other art 

Since he man now ‘twas ne'er besieged 


Grant aed wees but T have kept it safe 
7 ae, 


Kee; ill temper in: 
eno malice ; had ry eet ae 


I Id ha’ said as much. 
Ki ‘You are not merry, 
Brother, drink wine, Sit you all still—Calianax, 
[Apart to hine. 
I cannot trust this: I have thrown out words, 
hoe would have fetch’d warm blood upon the cheeks 
eo men, and he is never moved 5 
He ‘nows no such thing. 
Impudence may scape, 
when feeble virtue is accused, 
A’ must, 
ithe were guilty, fecl an altcration 
At this our whisper, whilst we point at him : 


You see he does not. 

Cal. Let him hang himself: 
What care J what he does? this he did say. 

King, Melantius, you can easily conceive 
Consus cack, for men that are in fault 

sul apprehend when others aim 
dead: they do amiss: but eal 
before this man,—Heaven do so too! 

r va not touch thee, so much as with shame 
Of telling it. Let it be so no more, 


‘He 10 
Deamon a WAVE EBD 
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Thou shameless fellow! didst thou not speak tome 140 
Of it thyself? 

Mel, Oh, then, it came from him! 
eas peti ene a rea 


Mel. Nay, | believe malice is enou; 
Bot I ha’ lost my ea SaAL bogs os 
You are well sati 
Lysippus, cheer 145 


Kis 
‘ eeciius: 's no sound 
Comes from you; I will come and do't myself. 
Amin. m laeel You have done already, sir, for me, 1 


Kis s atelentias, I do credit this from him, 
oe ight soe'er you make. 


“Tis strange you should. 150 
Cal. 'Tis strange he should believe an old man’s 


word, 
cae never lied in’s life! 
talk not to thee— 


I 

Salt the witd words of this distemoera men 
Frantic with age and sorrow, make a breach 
Betwixt your majesty and me? ‘Twas wrong 
To hearken to him; but to credit him, 
‘As much at Ieast as I have power to bear. 
But pardon me—whilst I » only truth, 
I may commend myself—I have bestow'd 
My careless blood with you, and should be loath 
To think an action that would make me lose 
fa rarewagh att arene te 
I thrust myself into my coun: 
And did a deed that Sari ine ime. 
And styled me man then. SAS es Sp ay IO, 165 
Your subjects all have fed by virtue of 
My arm: this sword of mine hath plough’d the ground, 
And reapt the fruit in peace; 

ame Bdd-'78 to Dyce. 152 titi] du Ads Qu to Theo. 
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Seis 
Get him to bed. Why, pi 
make itself contemy 


jianax, 
The King belicves you: come, you shall go home, 
And rest; ce ha! done well—[Apart to hin] You'll 


up, 
ve used you thus a month, I hope— 
Cal, ety now, sp plain, sir; he docs move me still: 
He says, he knows I'll give him up the fort, 
When he has used me thus a month, I am mad, 
sae I not, still ? 


Catt Thal be mad decd, ‘if ma do thus, 
Why should you trust a sturdy fellow there, 
That has no virtue in him, (all's in his 
Before me? Do but take his weapons from 
And he’s an ass; and I am a very fool, 
Both with em and without em, as you use me, 

Ommnes. Ha, ha, ha 

King. ’Tis well, Callanax: but if you use 
‘This once again, I shall entreat some other 
ane omenicen cri, Caco fee 

Be merry, jen. —It grows somewl to 
Amintor, thou wouldst be a-bed again. 

aie: Yes, sir. 

King. And you, Evadne,—Let me take 
Thee in my arms, Melantius, and believe 
Thou art, as thou deservest to be, my friend 
Still and for ever—Good Calianax, 
Sleep soundly; it will bring thee to thyself. 
ede except MELANTIUS and CALIANAX, 
aa ae ca wae 
shes eo 
Bi rcecst omnes Manent Mel. and Cal. Q. F. 
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ot Wing any shea 
Cat Royston thou canst bring any thing about. 260. 
Melantius, thou shalt have the fort, wall 


Mel. Why, 
Here let our hate be buried; and this hand 
Shall right us both. Give me thy aged breast 
To compass, 
Cal. Bis, ant aes eres 
1 cannot well endure to look on thee; 

And if I thought it were a courtesy, 

Thou shouldst not have it. But I am disgraced; 
My offices are to be ta'en away; 

And, if I did but hold this fort a day, 


‘There was some such thing in't I told jim of, 
And that I was an honest man. 


Faith, il 
Mel. Away, and use him kindly, 
T hate the whole strain. If thou follow me 285 


Touch not me; 


‘And we him kindly. Cal. Touch nome Tbe 
‘The whole strain of yeu, Ufthou follow me, te." Dyce, 
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Amin. I cannot tell 
What thou hast said; but thou hast charm’d my 
sword 
Out of my hand, and left me shaking here 315 
Defenceless. 
Mel. I will take it up for thee. 
Amin. What a wild beast is uncollected man ! 
The thing that we call honour bears us all 
Headlong unto sin, and yet itself is nothing. 
Mel, Alas, how variable are thy thoughts ! 320 
Amin. Just like my fortunes. I was run to that 
I purposed to have chid thee for. Some plot, 
I did distrust, thou hadst against the King, 
By that old fellow’s carriage. But take heed ; 


There’s not the least limb growing to a king, 325 
But carries thunder in it. 
Mel. T have none 
Against him. 
Amin. Why, come, then ; and still remember 
We may not think revenge. 
Mel. I will remember. [Exeunt. 


319 unto] to Theo. to Web. (Seward conj.). 
nB'9 nattine] ot ome Then, (Seward con)... Seward afterwards withdrew 
conjecture. 325 There's] Thare is Q6 to F- 
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lost virtue, whither wilt thou pull me? 
of hell 


dare 
be disloyal, if her heart be flesh, 
blood, and can fear, 'Tis a daring 
that desperate fool's that left his peace, 
een gen 30 Benes Dea-eo many sim 
cannot repent ‘em; and so great, 
chr ace ore ier Yet I must through ‘em : 
et Ho honour, 


yerke 


nEgE 


wely: the mere joy 

me, I meritin it. Yet I must not 
tamely do it, as he slee] t were 

rock him to another worl dite eae 
Shall take him waking, and then lay before him 
The number of his wrongs and punishments: 
T'll shape his sins like Furies, till I waken 
His evil angel, his sick conscience, 
" Gent. A good night be it then, and a long ons Madame, 


TPEE ‘The aight growes horrtt, and all about 
4 7 me 
the consclence 


a7e 


E one, and Evadne tage 
yi 190 0f the second, In the back~ 
id be closed curtains 


sat An Anica the 

a ne; t 

‘dicoverd a-bed." . 
notices this 


i ‘Dyce, the only who 
at all, merely remarke—"'I may just notice that 410. 1619 has 
As the conscience (consciousness) of a lost virtue xeeme to be 
1 have restored {t to 


to KF, mar: Qt, Who 
not inform us; nor am I 


2 to F. 
» He Theo, toDyce. £3 Ok God] Good Heavens Q2 to Dyce, 
ak Tier ree wed Be 
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Comes to redeem the honour that you stole, 
King, sere oewa; i which nothing buc thy death 50 
Can answer to the world. 


King. How’s this, Evadne? 
vad, | am not she; nor bear Lin this breast 
So much cold sprit to be calld a woman: 
Lam a tiger; I am any thing 
ittiat leew wok pliyss: Siete if thou dost, 
T'll take thee unprepared, thy fears u thee, 
That make thy sins look double, and so send thee 
(By my revenge, wil to lek those torment 
pore r such black souls, 

Thou dost not mean this; ‘tis impossible; 
Recetas sere retin 
EBvad. No, lam not: 
Tam as foul as thou art, and can number 
As many such hells here. I was once fair, 
Once I was lovely; not a blowing rose 
More chastely sweet, till thou, thou, thou, foul canker, 65 
(Stir not) didst poison me. I was a world of virtue, 
ATi you cursed court and you (Hell bless you for} 
With your temptations on temptations 
Heh ee for which, King, 
Tam come to 

No! 


£8 Tam. 
King. Thou art not! 
T prithee ‘speak not these things: thou art gentle, 
And wert not meant thus rugged. 
Soene = ‘ mr and hear me. 
tir it your tongue, and that for m: 
To those As te by aioe lights I a 
Those blessed fires that shot to see rae sin, 
If thy hot sou! had substance with thy blood, 
I ines kill that too; which, being past my steel, 
gue shall reach, Thou art a shameless villain ; 
x Aig on i of the coerce of nature, a 
like a thick cloud, to disperse a ic 
nee weak catching women; such a Gace 


fo ol Occurs cma ol play for ah fw, ad yot Thedbald 
says it is no reads seek. 
Ms reach) fon Qs aT iy restart beast G8 AE 
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=A ioe fetes prlesay ines eran 
lL tapers ve a feeble light, 
Sebe foo seiy pele 


And so he does: 
Drasr eawemtin bo welll let’s look.—Alas! 
He’s stiff, wounded, and dead! Treason, treason ! 
1 lakes or 
2, Treason, treason [Ext 
i Ths wie ladon os: who can believe 
A woman could do 


Enter CLEON and Lystrrus. 
3 How now ! where's the traitor? 
|. Fled, fled away ; but there her woful act 
Lies still 
Che, Her act! a woman! 
Where's the body? 


1. There, 
ee Heat a al ales das There were two 


STi es ber lovee Wein « to 

The least of which might fetch a flood of tears ; 
But such the misery of greatness is, 

They have no time to mourn; then, pardon me! 


Enter STRATO, 
Sirs, which way went she? 
Stra. Never follow her ; 


For she, alas ! was but the instrument, 
‘News is now brought in, that Melantius 
Has got the and stands upon the wall, 
And with a loud voice calls those few that pass 
At this dead time of night, delivering 
oS innocence of this act. 
Lys. Gentlemen, t am King. 
tra. We do acknowl 
Lys. U would I gerd tik Follow, all; for this 
Must have a sudden stop. [ 


432 inmacence) innecent Q6 to F. 
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Never required such distance, Pray to Heaven, np 

You have not left yourself, and sought this safety 

More out of fear honour! You have lost 

A noble master ; which your faith, Melantius, 

Some think might have preserved : yet you know best. 
ee time was, I was mad : some that 


ight, 
1 hope will pay this rascal. 
Met, Royal young man, those tears look lovely on 
thee: 


Had they been shed for a deserving one, 
had been lasting monuments, Thy brother, 
he was i Teall'd him King, and served him 
‘With that strong faith, that most unwearied valour, 
Pall'd from the farthest sun to seck him, 
And beg his friendship: I was then his soldier. 
But since his hot pride drew him to disgrace me, 
And brand my noble actions with his lust, 
it never-cured dishonour of my sister, 

jxse stain of whore, and, which is worse, 
ae eo eoakenat ett aad is ys 
Thus T have flung him off with my allegiance; 
And stand here mine own justice, to revenge 
LE pa gly peel sea 
ot pe imost to lunacy. 

Ce 1? 
‘You would draw me in. I have had no wrong; 
1 do disclaim ye all, 

Mel. The short is this. 
"Tis no ambition to lift up myself 
Urgeth me thus; I do desire again 
To be a subject, so I may be free: 

Tf not, | know my strength, and will unbuild 
This goodly town. Be speedy, and be wise, 

In a reply. 


35 


yet you 
aah Wale a 1714 aga 8 a 
aie . . . allegiance) The0., b 
infest lng "ata whet her” 
"far ‘*T have." Dyce vearranges the lines, 
33 Yor Youd ¥, Theo. 
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With sir, now; to do me the fair office 
ee : 


Delay iu can not. 
“Ag ie It Rone you, though, to tell your lord. 
Ser. Sir, he will see with nobody; 
But in particular, T have in charge, 
About no weighty matters, 
most strange, 


aa This is 
Art gold-proof? there's for thee; hel; pee ke 


Ser. Ree oe ear sir: I'll do my best. Exe 
Asp. How stubbornly this fellow answer'd me! 
There is a vild dishonest trick in man, 
More than in woman. All the men I meet 
Appear thus to me, are harsh and rude, 
‘Ana ha have a subtilty in every thing, 
Which love could never know; but we fond women 
Harbour the easiest and the smoothest thoughts, 
And think all shall go so. It is unjust 
That men and women should be match’d together. 


Enter AMINTOR and fis Man. 


ke would you, sir? 
a Please it your lordship to command your man 
Out of the room, 1 shall deliver things 


Morthy, your hearing. 
Amin, Leave us. [2xt¢ Servant. 


10 ‘Theo, 
ea 3 bah ‘Satay ach Oe 


10 


“emit Sa Aaa 


F. to Wel 
RES. 


55) I have divided these lines fn 
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Asp. T would I could with credit! 
Since I was twelve years old, | had not seen 
My sister till this hour I now arrived: 
‘She sent for me to sce her riage; 
A woful one! but they that are 
sieve wna every ene She used few words, 
Bae eee h to make me understand 
‘The ness of the injuries you did her. 
te ee seni eee is war: 
may behave myself rudely in peace ; 
1 would not, though. I shall not need to tell you, 
Tam but ng, and would be loath to lose 
Honour, that is not easily gain'd again, 
Fairly 1 mean to deal: the age is strict 
For single combats; and we shall be 
If it be publish'd. If you like your sword, 
Use it; if mine appear a better to you, 
Changes Sor the groond ta this, aga this the tia, 
opens cues 
Ami ble youth, 


Charitat 
If thou be’st such, think not I will maintain 
So strange a wrong: eet fae ty ates Sake 
Know, that I could not think iver 


I durst not do; yet, to enjoy this worl: 

1 would not see her; for, beholding 

1am I know not what. ‘If I have ee 
That may content thee, take it, and begone, 
For death is not so terrible as thou; 

Thine eyes shoot guilt into me. 

Asp. ‘Thus, she swore, 
Thou wouldst behave thyself, and give me words 
That would fetch tears into mine eyes; and so 
‘Thou dost indeed. But yet she bade me watch, 
Lest | were cozen'd, and be sure to fight 
ae cas return’d, 

That must not be with me. 
Foe Yu die directly; but against her 
Will never hazard it. = ke 
Asp. ‘ou must be urged : 
I do not deal uncivilly with those 


58 injuriel) injurie Q6 to Theo., Dyce, 62 and) aud you F. 
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Amin, Thou canst not fool me to believe again; 
But thou hast looks and things so full of news, m5 
That I am stay’d. 

Evad. Noble Amintor, put off thy 
Let thine loose, and speak. 


Since 1 knew ill, I was not free till now. 
Amin. There is presage of some important thin; ra 
SE Ee aa lees eer ae 

Is are bloody, and thou hast a knife. 
EE Bs comets Sy bees: a setae 
Joy to Amintor! for the King is dead. 
Amin. Those have most power to hurt us, that we 


love; 
We lay our sleping lives within their arms. 130 
Why, thou hast raised up mischief to his height, 
And found one to outname thy other faults; 
Thou hast no intermission of thy sins, 
ane all ack ah life is a eontinged Ul ill: 


colour now, di 
ct Th as to ‘ra life 
rare name of which bad power to chain 

Up all my rage, and calm my wildest wrongs. 

£vad. 'Tis done; and, since I could not find a way 
To mect thy love so clear as through his life, 140 
I cannot now repent it. 

Amin, Couldst thou procure the gods to speak to me, 
To bid me love this woman and forgive, 
I think I should fall out with them. 
Here lies a youth whose wounds bleed in my breast, 145 
Sent by his violent fate to fetch his death 
From my slow hand! And, to augment my woe, 
‘You now are present, stain'd with a king's blood 


6 sha ld Or. Tot Mid hi QS to Theo, 
132 ome) oul one 


cos 
a “aia Bade Dyce. _ Nocoman to Theo, Qy- should 
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Go; Tam calm. ion ty wi Sorte 170 
Evadne, whom thou hatest, will 
(Kidds herself. 


Amin. Ato Ute DURA as 
That's left for thee, that bids me stay thy hand. 


Spee hand was welcome, but it came too late, 
OE eto [She dfes. 175 


discourse 

Of death, I durst not meet the boldest way; 
Yet still, betwixt the reason and the act, 
ierecong ate Aspatiadehatands up; 
J have not such another fault to answer: 
‘Though she may justly arm herself with scom 
And of me, my sou! will part less troubled, 
When I have paid to her in tears my sorrow: 
1 will not leave this act unsatis! 
Tf all that’s left in me can answer it. 

Asp. Was it a dream? there stands Amintor still; 
Or I dream still. 

ate How dost thou? speak; receive my love and 


Thy to hs i ol plas agin; 
There's 
yee) Di bed sas ‘spatia? 
a And talk’d of tears and sorrow unto her? 
” Hae oer . Web., Dyce, 


Bee cmc magre eng omr 
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Serv. This is a gate to lord, to have the 245 
new come to : [must im he is entering. 
—Oh, God |—Help, help! 


Enter Lystppus, MELANTIUS, CALIANAX, CLEON, 
DIPHILus, STRATO. 
; Where's Amintor? 


250 
Mel. These deaths are such acquainted things with 


me, 

That yet my heart dissolves not. May I stand 
Stiff here for ever! Eyes, call up your tears! 
This is Amintor: heart, he was my friend; 
Melt! now it flows—Amintor, give a word 

To call me to thee. 

Amin. Oh! 

Mel, Melantius calls his friend Amintor, Oh, 
Thy arms are kinder to me than thy tongue! 260 
Speak, speak! 

Amin. What? 


af Pree opp ttt Kile.» J Stabe... Wor, Dyor 
249 Serv,] Edd.'7$ to Dyce, ‘Strat, Q. to Theo. 
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PHILASTER 
oR 
LOVE LIES A-BLEEDING. 


Epirep sy P. A. DANIEL. 


116, 


Jany. x00. "Thomas Walkley Batred for his 
‘Tauernor and Master Jaggard warden A Play 


yl le Glebe Ba 
4 Breeding. Acted at the Globe by Bit Malestios 


(Qa) Paitaster. Or, Lous ties o Bleeding, As it hath deene dinerse timer 
Acted, at the Globe, and Blacke-Friers, by his Maiesties Seruonts, iL Nsies 


(Qa) Philester, or, Lowe lies a Bleeding. Acted at the Glide and Black 
Srivrs, By kis Mosesties Seruants, The Authors 
Joke Fletcher, Gentlemen. The Third 
Richard 


See eA 
Sx) Phitaster, te. e., 08 Q3 The fourth Impression. Lanidom, Printed 
Leake, and are to be sold at bir shop in Chancerie Lame 


street, Between the two Temple Gates, 
ment, a couple of rows of sinall Heurs-de-lis ; Tare noted a Gs «to ddogela 


itfrom 
+) Phitaster, er0, ee, an edition distinct {com the last mentioned, but also 


noticeable 

own. Tt usat ack of de alo of book priate for or ts busold by Leake 
(Q6) Paitaster, 000. et Tie sixth Jmpression. “Tie and imprint essentially 

the same as the last mentioned except that it is without date, and for ormament tas 
an imperial crown in Seu of the coronet. 1 also has on back of title a list of 

Lake's books, It is conjecturally dated Ia Srit, Mus, Catslogwe 1060. 
Philaster ‘sin the folio of 1679 ; evidently printed from Qo, 


Norman the footnates ta tis * 
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In 1763, Philaster, after having been suffered to lie many years dormant, 
was, with some alterations by the elder Coleman (the chief editor of the 178 
ed. of Beanmont and Fletcher's Works and the writer of its Preface), acted 


with it applanee at Ds Lane. 
We Hota, write "Mr, Coimans alteration bas een now and then 


on the London 2, but being caviare to the multitude, it seems to 
Deen latterly laid aside *” 


APPENDIX. 
Pp. 1 to 3 and 60 to 66 of Qr. /iteratim and line for line. 


PHYLASTER. 


Actus I. Scan, I. 


Enter at seuerall doores LORD LYON, TRASILINE, followes him, 
CLERIMON meetes them. 


‘TRASILINE. 


‘Well ore tane my Lord. 

Lyon, Noble friend welcome, and see who encoun- 

ters vs, honourable good Clerimon. 

CLg. My good Lord Lyon, most happily met wor- 

thy Trasiline, 

Come gallants, what's the newes, 

the season affords vs variety, 

the nouilsts of our time runnes on heapes, 

to glut their itching eares with airie sounds, 

trotting to'th burse ; and in the Temple walke 

with greater zeale to hear a nouall lye, 

then pyous Anthum tho chanted by Cherubins. 

TRaNs. True Sir: 

and holds set counsels, to vent their braine sicke opinions 

with presagements what all states shall designe. 

CLE. Thats as their intelligence serues. 

Lyon. And that shall serue as long as inuention lastes, 

there dreams they relate, as spoke from Oracles, 

or if the gods should hold a synod, and make them their secritaries, 

they will diuine and prophecie too: but come and speake your 
B thoughts 


123 


2 Phylaster. 


thoughts of the intended marriage with the Spanish Prince, 
He is come you see, and brauely entertainde. 
Tras. Hee is so, but not married yet. 
CLE. But like to be, and shall haue in dowry with the Princesse 
this kingdome of Cycele. 
Leon. Soft and faire, there is more will forbid the baines, then 
say amen to the marriage : though the King vsurped the kingdome, 
during the non-age of the Prince Phylaster, he must not thinke to 
bereaue him of it quite ; hee is now come to yeares to claime the 
Crowne. 
Tra. And lose his head i’ the asking. 
Leon. A diadem worn by a headlesse King wold be wonderous, 
Phylaster is too weake in power. 
CLE. He hath many friends. 
LEON. And few helpers. 
‘TRA. The people loue him. 
LEON, I grant it, that the king knowes too well, 
And makes the Contract to make his faction strong = 
‘What's a giddy-headed multitude, 
That’s not Disciplinde nor trainde vp in Armes, 
To be trusted vnto? No, he that will 
Bandy for a Monarchie, must prouide 
Braue marshall troopes with resolution armde, 
To stand the shock of bloudy doubtful warre, 
Not danted though disastrous Fate doth frowne, 
And spit all spightfull fury in their face : 
Defying horror in her vgliest forme, $ 
And growes more valiant, the more danger threats ; 
Or let leane famine her affliction send, 
‘Whose pining plagues a second hel doth bring, 
‘Thei'le hold their courage in her height of spleene, 
Till valour win plenty to supply them, 
‘What think ye, would yer feast-hunting Citizens 
Indure this ? 
TRA. No sir, a faire march a mile out of town that their wiues may 
bring them their dinners, is the hottest seruice that they 
are trainde vp to. 
Cire I 
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Enter an old Captains, with a crew of Citizens, 
feaiting PHARAMONT pirironc?. 
Car, Come my braue Mermedons, fal on, let your caps swarm, é& 
your nimble tongues forget your gibrish, of what you lack, and set 
your mouthes ope’ children, till your pallats fall frighted halfe a 
fathom past the cure of bay-salt & grosse pepper ; and then crie PAy- 
taster, brane Phylaster, Let Phylaster be deep in request, my ding-a- 
dings, my paire of deare Indentures : King of clubs, thé your cut-wa- 
ter chamlets, and your painting: let not your hasty silkes. deerly be- 
louers of Custards & Cheescakes, or your branch cloth of bodkins, 
or your tyffenies, your robbin-hood scarlet and fohns, tie your af- 
fections in durance to your shops, my dainty duckers, vp with your 
three pil’d spirits, that right valourous, and let your accute colours 
make the King to fecle the measure of your mightinesse ; Péylaster, 
cry, myrose nobles, cry. 
Omwes, Paylaster, Phylaster. 
Car. How doe you like this, my Lord prisoner? 
‘These are mad boyes I can tell you, 
‘These be things that will not strike top-sayle to a Foyst, 
And let a Man of warre, an Argosea, 
Stoope to carry coales, 
Puan. Why you damn’d slaues, doe you know who Tam? 
Car. Yes, my pretie Prince of puppits, we do know, and give you 
gentle warning, you talke no more such bugs words, lest that sod- 
den 
126 
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Put Tam, most louing countrimen. 
‘Car. Then give me thy Princely goll, which thus I kisse, to whom 
I crouch and bow; But see my royal sparke, this head-strong 
‘swarme that follow me humming like a master Bee, haue I led forth 
their Hives, and being on wing, and in our heady fight, have seazed 
him shall suffer for thy wrongs. 
Omxes, 1, J, let's kill him, kill him. 
Patt. But heare me, Countrimen. 
Cap. Heare the Prince, I say, heare Phylaster. 
‘Ones. 1, 1, heare the Prince, heare the Prince. 
PHi. My comming is to give you thankes, my deere Countrimen, 
whose powerfull sway curb'd the prosecuting fury of my 
foes. 
Omnes, We will curb vm, we will curb ym, 
Pur. 1 Ginde you will, 
Bat if my intrest in your loves be such, 
‘As the world tales notice of, Let me crave 
‘You would deliver Péaramont to my hand, 
And from me accept this Giwes vim Kis parte. 
‘Testimonie of my loue. 
Which is but a pittance of those ample thankes, 
Which shail redowne with showred courtesies, 
Car. Take him to thee braue Prince, and we thy bounty thanke- 
folly accept, and will drinke thy health, thy perpetuall health my 
Prince, whilst memory lasts amongst vs, we are thy Mermidons, my 
Achiilis : we are those will follow thee, and in thy seruice will scowre 
‘our rusty murins and our bill-bow-blades, most noble Py/aster, 
we will: Come my rowtists let’s retyer till occasion calls vs to at~ 
tend the noble PAyiaster, 
Onnns, Phylaster, Phylaster, Phylaster. 
Exit CAPTAINE, and Citizens. 
PHAR. Worthy sir, I owe you a life, 
For but your selfe theres nought could haue preuail’d. 
Put. Tis the least seruice that I owe the King, 
‘Who was carefull to preserue ye. Exit, 
Enter Leon, TRASILINE, and CLERIMON, 
TRA, I ever thought the boy was honest. 
LKoN. Well, 
18 
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KIN. But heauen hath made asignement vnto him, 

And brought your contract to a nullity ; 

Sir, your entertainment hath beenc most faire, 

‘Had not your hell-bred lust dride vp the spring, 

From whence flow'd forth those fauours that you found : 
am glad to see you safe, let this suffice, 

‘Your selfe hath crost your selfe. 

LEON. They are married sir. 

PHak. How married? I hope your highnesse will not vse me 30, 
I came not tobe disgraced, and returne alone. 

“KING. I cannot helpe it sir. 

Lxon, To returne alone, you neede not sir, 

Mere is one will beare you company, 

‘You know this Ladies proofs, if you 

Fail'd not in the say-taging. 

ME. I hold your scoffes in vildest base contempt, 

Or ia there said or done, ought J repent, 

But can retort euen to your grinning teeths, 

‘Your worst of spights, the Princesse lofty steps 

May not be tract, yet may they tread awry, 
‘That boy there - 

But. [fto me ye speake Lady, 

T must tell you, you haue lost your selfe 

In your too much forwardnesse, and hath forgot 

Both modesty and truth, with what impudence 

‘You haue throwne most damnable aspertions 

On that noble Princesse and my self: witnesse the world ; 
Behold me sir. Kneeles to LEON, and discewers her haire, 
Leon. I should know this face ; my daughter. 

But. The same sir. 

PRIN, How, our sometime Page, Hellario, turn'd woman? 
Bxt. Madame, the cause induc't me to transforme my selfe, 
Proceeded from a respectiue modest 
Affection 1 bare to my my Lord, 

‘The Prince Phylaster, to do him seruice, 

As farre from any laciuious thought, 

As that Lady is farre from goodnesse, 
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‘The drooping spirits of noble Zrasiline. 

What says Lord Leon to it? 

LEON. Marry my Lord I say, I know she once lov’d him. 
At least she made shew she did, 

But since tis my Lord Paylasters desire, 

Me make surrender of all the right 

A father has in her ; here take her sir, 

With all my heart, and heauen giue you ioy. 

KiNG. Then let vs in these nuptuall feastes to hold, 
Heauen hath decreed, and Fate stands vncontrold. 


FINIS. 





‘The following list appears on the back of Title-page of Qt. 


“<The Actors Names. 
King of Cecely 
Arathvss, the Princesse. 
Phylaster. 
Pharamont, a Spanish Prince, 
Leon, a Lord, 
2 ny ‘Two Noble Gentlemen. 
Bellario a Page, Leons danghter 
Callatea, a Lady of Honor. 
Megra, another Lady. 


Nore. —AxernusA, in stage-directions and prefix always Prin. or Prin- 


cesse,—LEON, sometimes Lyon, is the Dion of the later eds. —Glere- 
mon, 20 only in this list ; Clerimon, Clerimond or Clerimont through- 
out the play.—BELLanio, till the end of the play always Boy in 
stage-directions and prefix to speeches.—CALLATEA, Gallatea through- 
‘ont the play.—A CouNTRY GALLANT = 4 Country Fellow of later 
eds.—Sounpiers = Five citizens of Inter eds 
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TO THE READER! 


Courrzous Reaper,—Philaster and Arethusa his love have 
lain so long a-bleeding, by reason of some dangerous and gaping 
wounds which they received in the first impression, that it is 
wondered how they could go abroad so long, or travel so far, as 
they have done. Although they were hurt neither by me nor the 
printer, yet I knowing and finding by experience how many 
well-wishers they have abroad, have adventured to bind up their 
wounds, and to enable them to visit, upon better terms, such 
friends of theirs as were pleased to take knowledge of them so 
maimed and deformed as they at the first were ; and if they were 
then gracious in your sight, assuredly they will now find double 
favour, being reformed, and set forth suitable to their birth and . 
breeding, by your serviceable friend, 

THomas WALRLEY. 


1 Prefixed to Q2, 1622, only. 


THE STATIONER' TO THE UNDERSTANDING GENTRY. 


‘Ts play, so affectionately taken and approved by the seeing 
auditors or hearing spectators (of which sort I take or conceive 
you to be the greatest part), hath received (as appears by the 
copious vent of two editions) no less acceptance with improve- 
ment of you likewise the readers, albeit the first impression 
swarmed with errors, proving itself like pure gold, which, the 
more it hath been tried and refined, the better is esteemed. The 
best poems of this kind in the first presentation resemble that 
alltempting mineral newly digged up, the actors being only the 
labouring miners, but you the skilful triers and refiners: now, 
stamp of your judicious censure and applause, and (like a gainful 
office in this age) eagerly sought for, not only by those that have 
heard and seen it, but by others that have merely heard thereof ; 
here you behold me acting the merchant-adventurer’s part, yet as 
well for their satisfaction as mine own benefit; and if my hopes 
(which, I hope, shall never lie like this Love a-bleeding) do fairly 
arrive at their intended haven, I shall then be ready to lade a new 
bottom, and set forth again, to gain the good will both of you 
and them. To whom respectively I convey this hearty groeting : 
Adieu. 


+ Richard Hawkins. ee ee 1628, and continued, 
vwith some unimportant variations, in all the subsequent quarto editions. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


— 


Kano of Calabria and usurping Kine | Antriusd, the Kino's daughter. 


of Sicily. 
ightfal heirto the Evruxasia, daughter of Dion, bat 

of Sicily. disguised like a page and called 
‘PHARAMOND, prince of Spain. Bacuanios 
Dion, a lord. 
Cuxamuort, poo, gentlemen his | MEGRA, a lascivious lady. 
Turastuine, § associates. ie 
‘An old Captai GALATEA, @ wise modest lady attend- 
Citizens. ing the princess. 
A country-fellow. 
mas Weal, ‘An old wanton Lady or Crone. 
‘The Kinc’s Guard and Train. Another Lady attending the princess. 


ScRNE, Masina and its neighbourhood. 





PHILASTER, OR 


ee peace aie 2m SPE 
from the state, 


Cie, Sir, it is thought, with her te seat enjoy both 
these kin; ee wth and Calal 
it ie A Stepp t 

il ns sft the right het Se 


Who, Philaster ? 
Yes; whose father, we all know, was by our 
of ‘Calabria unrighteously deposed from his 
fruitful Sicily. Myself drew some blood in those wars, 
which I would give my hand to be washed from. 
Cie. Sir, my ignorance in cape aes will we Lest me 
know why, Philaster being heir to one 
bad veils should suffer him to walk abroad i 
¢ Hi 
Dion. ir, i it seems your nature is more constant than 
to inquire after state-news, But the King, of late, made 


a hazard of both the kingdoms, of Sicily and his own, 


them; some to make iota some to Take all for 
his deliverance : which wise men say is the cause the 
King labours to bring in the power of a foreign nation 
to awe his own with. 








140 PHILASTER, OR fact 


dt 
Meg, Nay, \et her alone.—What if they should! 
they should, I say they were never abroad : 
i would do so? it writes them directly 
untravell 


lady. 
perhaps: but there's a lady endures 
85 


Enter KING, PHARAMOND, ARETHUSA, and Train. 
King. To give a stronger testimony of love 

Than sickly poarmead (which pom 9 

In princes find both birth and burial 

In one breath) we have drawn you, worthy sir, 

To make your fair endearments to our daughter, 

And worthy services known to our subjects, 

Now loved and wonder'd at ; next, our intent 

To plant you deeply our immediate heir 


Le bow. stranger Fr 
Th cer agile’ yoo danghr See ee 








soe 


me en! vite 


sees 


Uaedi roche 

Must make more and mightier) Jet me say 
You are cane a pda pane 
You shall enjoy a man of men to be 
Your servant; you shall make him yours, for whom 
Greece must aie 


Miraculow: 
a Thisispeech Palle hice Spaniard, being nothing 
but a pas pas reac ‘of his own commendations. 
's sd price; for certainly 165 
i meee ny hopes ae to Dyce. 
i oye oom it, the sents anya mos 
oe ea ae 152 so) as ‘on 


s—174 T . prove Q. F.5 verve first ined. 1714, 





2124 


Shall I speak ‘em freely 2 180 


: 
j 
| 


‘intents, sir. 


ie 





44 


wt so calmly with it, and sit still 
a ae eal 1 tell thee, Pharamond, 
art king, look I be dead and rotten, 


the just it shail 
By het Bos He’s mad ; Frcs he 
ben. Here's a fellow has some fire irs vena: 
The outlandish prince looks like a tooth-dray 
Pi. Sir prince of popinjays, I'll make it ‘well’ ‘appear 
To you I am not mad, 


ing. 
‘You are too bold. 

Phi. No, sir, I am too tame, 
Too much a turtle, a thing born without 
A a that every drunken cl 


oe mal 
I do not fancy this. 

cao our ‘icians : sure, he's somewhat tainted. 

Thra. 1 do not think ‘twill prove so. 

Dion, Was given him a general purge already, 
For all the right he has ; and now he means 
To let him blood. Be constant, gentlemen : 
a ee i 

run my name out of the kingdom ! 
Cie. Peace, we are all one soul. 220 


Es Wahi} Hed iy Theo. 10 ite” baat ventas haf 9 
foots Like « toothedrawer) “A proverbial expression, 
ees 8 Testers Ligey on ear enes hoy erg 
SERED gon IS a ae ho 

Maen aha chelier Sure Qt 


You displease us = 


thie 
‘As verse first by Web. 
to Dyce. 
‘constant gentle heavens Fam, tc. 








PHILASTER, OR 
Gal, A dog itis, 
King. Philaster, tell me 


juries you aim at in your riddles, 2 
Siisadisay, sir, and sufferance, of 
Seaiectimt brenda 
t, and now nought anager and 
make ill riddles to be laugh'd at. 


still my king, and right me not? 
Raa ee oe 


so far asunder, that they hold no intelligence. Do but 
view yon stranger well, and you shall see a fever through 


fn Komeo and fuitet, 1. ili, 76; but in connection with it, in 
“A dog it ix." —Dyce observes that there is some 
acd he refers Ti, 

"a dag of war 1s soon, old 

‘Oldeastle, 11. i, 


all = 
an 


é 


uel 


5 


3. 
256, 257 Tale... 
Py: wher 





285 
But I'll suppress him ; pany earn 
And will undo me—[7o PHAR.} Noble sir, your hand ; 


Tam servant. 
eo Away! I do not like this; 


[Excunt Kine, PHARAMOND, ARETHUSA and Attendants. 
Dion. I thank you, sir! dare not for the people. 
Gal, a ten think you now ‘of this brave 

iow 


Gal. Gods comfort your poor head-piece, lady ! 'tis a ey 
kk one, and had need of a night-cap. 


Ke ing, 
acl welt yet bie slapd 


wi en, 
eter 


TL coula) could Q6, FB. le 
ior Catt ise are, “Lad” 


Bh o. 
“i Bye. Bie Ors. Qt Wat 
Erte Tine sate 


* train) so Thea: to Dyce. Q., F. 
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Pki. My Lord Dion, you bad 
ous gentlewoman call’d you father ; 


Most honour'd sir, she is; 
but of an idle dream, 
Has undertook a tedious pilgrimage. 


Enter a Lady. 

Phi. Is it tome, 

Or of these gentlemen, come ? 
. To you, brave lord; Ge ipridcess achidehtceat 

Your present compa ny. 

Phi. The brings nd fr me! you are mistaken 340 

Lady. If you Foibe Galles Philaster, 'tis to 

Pi sb rnd sy Tlie hey 


Exit Lady. 
Dion. Do you know what you do? 
Phi. Yes; go to see a woman, 
a TN ea apo idl ol! 345 
r in a sweet face! 
by Joie must not fear a woman! 
But are you sure it was the princess sent? 
Tt may be some foul train to catch your life. 
Phi. 1 do not think it, gentlemen; she's noble. 350 
Her eye may shoot me dead, or those true red 
And white riends in her checks may steal my soul out ; 
‘There's all the danger in't: but, be what may, 
Her single name hath arm'd me. ([As7¢ PHILASTER. 
Dion, Go on, 355 
And be as truly happy as th’art fearless |— 
Come, gentlemen, let's make our friends acquainted, 
Lest the King prove false. [£xeunt Gentlemen. 


1 sto be remembered that throughout Qt the name 
ay Aas. 
vert Genera, “Qr, at |. 
336, 337 Zar. * amd} exe ling Q. F 
HOR dyer Oate®, 


i 
2 be aro tad V8 EA Gen Woo. Qt: 
r. 
wm Web Dye ote that Filter ha fat ued that 
‘ 
Sh acon fe PERS 2 





SCENE UW] LOVE LIES A-BLEEDING 


SCENE II. 
Arethusad’s Apartment in the Palace 
Enter ARETHUSA and a Lady. 


he told thee he would come? 
well 


a little fearful ? 
! sure, he knows not what it is. 
of his faction ; the whole court 
him; whilst I 
and do noble things, 
strife throw gold into the sea, 
the doing. But, I know he fears. 
madam! methought, his looks hid more 


Of love! to whom? to you? 
those plain words 


tis Or that, bot has her end; 
she docs well, never gave the world 
80 Opposite, so contrary, 


Scaxn Ih 2,3 Dear... first) Web and end Gest Hine ave. 
I Theo, 43 all are] are all Q4 te Theo. 
a hong) mo ee ne 
Ya Melee Gee ab be Qs 
28 contrary) beamed hs put QU 





Re-enter Lady with PHULASTER. 
a2 Here is my lord Philaster. 
” Oh, ‘tis well. 
(zit Lady. 


ladam, your messenger 
wish'd to speak with me. 


; but the words are such 

spate raelyn mati 
The mouth of woman, that I wish them said, 
And yet am loath to speak them. Have you known 
Pe anes aNighbiceta ed Som ype i your worth ? 
lave ih ervon yn or have set 
FY Beser _ disgrace 

virtues 
Bln Never, madam, you. 
Are. pea ees should you, in (Pe a public 


[njure a reais! and a scandal lay 
peace mty Sortanes) Sect ema 
great lowry in question 
oe Madam this truth which shall as will be 
Foolish’ but, for your fair and virtuous self, 
I could afford myself to have no right 
To eat you wish'd. 


tly wereciel™ 
(32 Exit Lady.] Dyce. 


te tt O2, 2 
sisi 


50 famed] found Qt, 








PHILASTER, OR 


foe Sg a 


But from 
So violently, beecr, amaze a ae re 
That would be jealous. 
Are. Another soul into my body shot 
Could not have filled me with more strength and 


100 
Than this thy breath. But spend not hasty time 
In secking how I came thus: ‘tis the gods, 
The is, that make me so ; and, sure, our love 
the nobler and the better blest, 


Phi. 
I son abide here long. 


You should come often. How shall we devise 
To hold intelligence that our true loves, 
On any new occasion, may agree 


'Tis trac; and worse 


What path is best to tread ? 
Phi, T have a boy, 


Sent by the gods, I hope, to this intent, 

Not yet seen in the court. Hunting the buck, 

I found him sitting eee fountain’s side, 

Of which he borrow’d some to quench his thirst, 
And ai the pie again as much in tears, 








PHILASTER, OR 


Re-enter Lady. 


Are, Gebiad no more, 
ae Mas ada, te Desnea i soa. so dale Seryicn, 


Philaster, with yourself? 1 
Phi. Pl: Why cat Which the gods hve potted out a 


[2xit Lady. 


150 


Are. He 

Phi, Thongh it should Ses ee 155 
Itisa sole sin to hide myself, 

Which for ever on my conscience lic, 

Ave. Then, good Philaster, Give ios senpe oda 
In what he says: for he is apt to speak 

What you are loath to hear: for my sake, do. 160 
Phi, 1 will. 


Re-enter Lady with PHARAMOND. 


Pia. My princely mistress, a3 true lovers ought, 
elas pee ma and toshew, [Exit Lady. 
+ QP, te. 
pret ci et soe yo at 
line, - Qx to Edd. "78 tere nd Brn 
tg re pide Uhyseif dfs swe fom 


will] 
CAANOS EGE 
pete: Enter Drie eras 





158 PHILASTER, OR [act 1 


You and your greatness thus, thus into nothing. 190 
Give not a word, not a word back! Farewell. [Exit PHI. 
Pha. 'Tis an odd fellow, madam ; we must stop 
His mouth with some office when we are married. 
Are. You were best make him your controller. 
Pha. \ think he woulddischarge it well. But,madam, 195 
I hope our hearts are knit; and yet so slow 
The ceremonies of state are, that ’twill be long 
Before our hands be so. If then you please, 
Being agreed in heart, let us not wait 
For ‘ing form, but take a little stolen 200 
Delights, and so prevent our joys to come. 
Are. If you dare speak such thoughts, 
I must withdraw in honour. [Exit ARE. 
Pha, The constitution of my body will never hold out 


till the wedding; I must seek elsewhere. 205 
(2zit Pua. 
192, 193 *7is . . . married] We 
2 Fy then| then 
= failerm Bin eee - (frvon Co satcpate, Dyce 


202, 205 If. . "Chew «So arranged in old eds. Perhaps, the author 
tended thus : 


Are: Iftyea dase pe sach thoughts, I must withdraw 
In‘honour, [ast 


Pha, The constitution may bod 
Will ne'er hold ard till the wedding I must seek elsewhere.’” Dyce. 
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But when thy judgment comes to rule those 
Thou wilt remember best those careful friends 
That placed thee in the noblest way of life. 
She is a princess I prefer thee too, 
Bel, In that small time that I have seen the world, 
I never knew a man hasty to part 
Atptine Wola protector ‘s 1 remember, 
t 

he: but di ct 

too sat imself. 
geile boy, 1 isto fault at all 
viour. 


Sir, if Uhave made 
A fault of ignorance, instruct my youth: 
I shall be willing, if not apt, to learn ; 
and experience will adorn my mind 
la ledge; and if I have done 
A wilful fault, think me not past all hope 
For once. What master holds so strict a hand 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning? Let me be corrected, 
‘To break my stubbornness, if it be so, 
a ORES RECT Nereplemeer rp 
Phi. doth plead so prettily to stay, 
Tat tae Lend to part with thee. 
Alas, I do not turn thee off! thou knowest 
It is my business that doth call thee hence ; 
And thou art with her, thou dwell’st with me. 
Think so, and ’tis so: and when time is full, 
Cee eaten Sl this heavy trust, 
Laid on so weak a one, I in 
With joy receive thee; as I | 
Nay, weep not, gentle boy. "Tis more than time 
Thou didst attend the princess, 
Tam gone, 


Bel. 
But since I am to part with you, my lord, 
And none knows whether I shall live to do 
More service for you, take this little prayer = 
Heaven bless your loves, your fights, all your designs t 


agai 
ive, I will 


18 hy] om. Qu. 19.0] me Or 
‘never, . remember) Theo, and Dy Gest Hine with, 
Sahara. cay ts) rk hails 
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you love? 
siteasdeare I ne'er cost you a 20 
you to the dear repentance of a 
fere's no scarlet, sir; to blush the sin out it 
This wire mine own hair covers ; and 
eon 90 fa om lag dete to any, that 
it ne'er cost cay alalleerres the rest of my: 
fen as you see, it leaves no hand 
ise & to ale the jealous mercer’s wife curse our 
Pha. You. mistake me, lady. 
Gat. Lord, Ido so: would you or I could help it! 
Pha. Y'are very dangerous bitter, like a potion. 
Gal. aN ate Iida ea eo eee you ticags. 
1 mean to e a little time on you. 
cca veecea! Sra 
poe 


Supper i eee $e you may jatape use pees 


and re can shoot in a tiller: 
but, of al fees ind grace must fyp phlebotomy, fresh pork, 
ps peor clarified whey ; they are all dullers of the 


Phe, Lady, you talle of nothing all this while. 45 
Gal. 'Tis very true, sir; I talk of you. 
Pha. [aside). This is a crafty wench; I like her wit 


a mips re 24, 22 3 jonny oer cared & bareywet Qk, 
on beet J pete paar 


sande tercth fem mardi | Q3h marae 
f\menntng. Fea acknowledgment of indebted. 
(uel of ence stn Magn eee 
24,38 our fad ding ur dang Qi 





164 ' PHILASTER, OR facr 
Pha. She gives good words yet ; sure, this wench is 

If your more serious business do not call Lady, 

Let me hold quarter with we'll iat hese 

‘Out quick! 
hex. 


ed may lite subarea 
Smooth, enough, and red enough, 80 
Orn, Oe toy 2 tyovtwinid vehertieatiyed & 
4 are in 
blushes 


Which those fair suns above with their bright beams 
Reflect upon and ripen! Sweetest beauty, 
Bow down those branches, that the longi 
Of the faint looker-on may meet those 


And taste and live. ea : 
icate sweet prince 
her heart 


ahi Oh, 
She that hath snow enough about 
To take the wanton 5; 


ch 
Your fo 


Pha. life, but you shall not ; 
T'll prompt you first. pees Can you ao now ? 


‘tho ends the line with est, 
ow tip Ot 


and F, 
or - 
Sain ce eve, . 

"ght Vier Or! past araige Bec: 
So divided EAd.'78't Dyce. Qt to Theo. end 


eo. ink gt for yow have has you'ee, The speech is 


6 ee Dyce, om, the rest. 
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If Destin; (to whom we dare not say, 
Wy dat thou ths? have ot deed it 
iar los i foie smallest characters 
einer meee yet), this match shall break.— 
Where's the boy ? 
. Here, madam, 
Enter BELLARIO richly dressed. 


sad to change your service; is't not so? 
Sel, Madam, I have not changed 


Thou disclaim’st in me. 
1c 
Bellario. 


{ican thy years know? 40 
wollen a FLA 


Are, Canst thou know grief, and never yet knew’st 


theve this?) Theo Web. Why thow idst to F, 
ti Boe —- thir, Q 
n 


ently to be considered as equivalent to ai- 
meres, dove not beve leizate Chet 

‘renounces her, Tat caly tit be dudalen or 
ber to his he waltson her not as ber servant but 


rat of the epee of 0 6, TRS Late 
iene ain 
elf Ue 077 cies dork Or: 
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ee "Tis all 
Sea ae casa aes 
5 are so MT scarce 
‘The way to your own lodging with eidh em so-nighe 


hee PHARAMOND. 


Enter ARETUUSA and BELLARIO. 
NEN well, my lord; y'are courting of these 
ie 


Is't not ee gentlemen 2 
Cle. Ye ats 


Are. Wait you 
Meg. leniel eos jealous, as I live—Look you, 


"he His has a Hylas, an Adonis. 
His form is angel-like. 
feg. Why, this is he that must, when you are wed, 
sit your ilo, like Apollo, with 
He) and voice bi your thoughts in sleep ; 
does provide him for and for herself. 
rd ODER Soa tomie eh those ha 
Meg. Nor I: 
Therean do little, and ae small they do, 
They have not wit to hi 
Dion Serves be the princess? 


Dion, ’Tis a sweet boy: Bap exyeaha teere hia 
Pha. Ladies all, good rest ; [ mean to killa buck 30 


are] thayre Qt, 
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You gods, I sce that who 

Holds wealth or state from 

In that which meaner men arc blest withal = 
Ages to come shall know no male of him 
Left to inherit, and his name shall be 


Re-enter DION. 


aac Sir, I have asked, and her women swear she 

; but they, I think, are bawds, I told 'em, I 

Ae speak with her; they laughed, and said, bd 

lady lay speechless, 1 said, my business was im 

they said, their lady was about it LT grew hot, and 

cried, my business was a matter that concerned life 

and death; they answered, so was sleeping, at which 

their lady ‘was. IT urged again, she had scarce time 

to be so since last I saw her; smiled again, and 

seemed to instruct me that sleeping was n but 

ou down and winking. Answers more direct I 
= in short, sir, aay she is not there. 


again. 
Not yet? not ae he sleeps, having this 


61 earth) the earth Qu. 

anton «= She) ondeseruing child if she Qu. 

8t BPs an AY ar ied Ti 
their woe their] your... your Qs. 


Balance tei or such farwmer Qh 





io aro 


RS ourself ae | 


Tsay no. 

[MEGRA 
Meg. cra abe, priack Be ‘em enter > 
their business : 


ness, y 
sea the King, this is not rable in you 
imal able temesLane remanent 


ite 1 aed icra “lord, Your whootings and ots 


Your eel whispers and your broad fleerings, 
no more vex my soul than this base carriage : 
But I have vengeance yet in store for some 
Shall, in the most contempt you can have of me, 
Be joy and nourishment. 
Will you come down ? 
Meg Hes, to laugh at your worst; but [shall wring 


y dit fail me not. 


‘Conduct him to my lodging and to bed. 1x 
[2xeunt PHARAMOND and Attendants. 
109 mJ om, Qt. om, Qa. 
fot QgRAQh soe uae el te cep oes pean 
fis sao i should be added, 
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own, 1 will have fellows, and such 
Flom i sehen Gerieeey et 
Ge wily ana al 


3 a handsome boy, about eighteen ; 
it she does with him, where, and when, 
Come, you me to a woman’s madness, 
The glory ofa ; and if I do not 
Do it to the height—— 
King. ‘What boy is this she raves at? 
Meg. Eee meet oe know not these 


a3 a print; all tongues 
a eet b anoles 
free and comm: [ll set it, 175 
mal for all to po at, 
glowing, that other kingdoms far and 


fat eee 


tik this may te eh by tering * ‘grown to a 


wo 
ow Perera be 
“Hee, if ming berg an oat ed ee 
, I beg ot to divert my fate, ete. 


Mistakes often Son from the printer copying from 'the manuscript all the 














60 


roth w what of ber? 
Dien Ts loathed as much as he. 


Hest, 
And thou shalt feel it! I ee a nae es 6 
jou min 
Had been of honour. ‘Thus to rob & lady e 
Of her name, is an infectious sin 
Not to be pardon’d ; be it false as hell, 
"Twill never be redeem’d, if it be sown 


Arey 4 ear area am rahi 


‘off falschood whet springs | 
Bes! hills on fills betwixt me and the man 
‘That utters this, and I will scale them all, 
And from the utmost top f fall on his neck 
Like thunder from a cloud. 
This is most strange : 


Dion, 
Sure he does love her, 


5 tiga Ta Reale ge: 
1. 


and is held, Qa, 
wid Qk. 
"73 the) that Qe 
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LITT ahs Aces at i 
‘You are abused, and fara ato 
Dion. How you, my lord ? 
Pl. ‘Why, all the world’s abused 


In an unjust report. 
Dion, ‘Oh, noble sir, your virtues 
Cannot look into the subtle if 
In short, my lord, 

Phi. js all 


‘Would tine badst ta'en devils en 
When thou didst take them | 


115 


For ever; that this foul deed might have slept 
In silence! 
Thra, Have you known him so ill-temper'd? 


Cle, Never before, 

Phi. The winds, that are let loose 
From the four several corners of the earth, 
And spread themselves all over sca and land, 
Kiss not a chaste one. What friend bears a sword 
To run me thorough? 

Dion. are you so moved at this? 


Why, my lord, 
Phi. When any fal from virtue, Tam distracted; 125 
pe Gree interest in’t. 
But, good my lord, recall yourself, and think 


Whats best be dose 

Phi, I thank 3 1 will do it: 
Please you to leave me; I'll of it. 
To-morrow I will find your lodging forth, 130 


133, evil) Dyce doubts this word thinks it may bave, been from 
ee 9 eee Lind ia The in” ia substituted, and 
fn Settle’s al 1S aie 5 a 


ihe? 


= 
135 Jal al 9 

Eds 
BREA STINE SSP oe 


30 daiging forth) lodgings Qt. 
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Health to you, my lord! 
Soiree bee lee ec i, 


ie ? 


iz 
§ 


lovit 
ye 
Phi. 


Thou 
women, 


Why, this is wondrous well : 
does she feed thee with? 
tell me she will trust my youth 


Her servant; bids me weep no more 
For leaving you; she'll Sarge services 
Regarded : and such words of that soft strain, 

weeping when she ends 185 


a This is much better still. 
Bel, Are you not ill, my lord? 
wie cil. pi sethreptiasst 
Bees Le eae 
ql Sor... that}om. Qu. 178 chis #2) "eis Que 
th bree re me 1; which reading Dyce, the’ he believes rerarded 
eee diss oe jek beet, EE eh epeabe One 








As servant to her, I would not reveal, 
To make my life last ages. 
Phi, Oh, my heart! 


This is a salve worse than the main disease.— 
1 ; for I will know the least (Draws. 
within thee, or will rip thy heart 
its as plain 230 


augh Tinow) braid cae [Kneels 
ie h 
chaste as ice! but were she foul as hell, 
And I did know it thus, the breath of king 
ints of swords, tortures, nor bulls of brass, 235 

Should draw it from me. 

Phi. Then it is no time 
To dally with thee; 1 will take thy life, 
For I do hate thee: I could curse thee now. 

Bel. If you do hate, you could not curse me worse ; 
The gods have not a punishment in store 
Sy ge 


x Fie, fie, 
So young and so dissembling! ‘Tell me when 











Xing. Do you not blush to ask it? Cast him off, 
Share wh mead So a Y'are one 


King. 
a already ; 
me well ; 


Oh, how they cast to sink it! Los defeated, 
‘Soul-sick with poison) strike the monuments 

ble names lie sleeping, till they sweat, 
And the cold marble melt. 


Enter PHILASTER. 


Phi, Peace to your fairest thoughts, my dearest 
pact 


the author wrote,” i 
tho’ sates Sepitiog Debt cea opted Theo.'s reading: Q. Fare call 





SCENE 1] LOVE LIES A-BLEEDING 191 
Brey my dearest servant, I have a war within 
me 
Phi. He must be more than man that makes these 


Are. Must be no more mine. 
Phi. 


Are. They are jealous of him. ad 

are 
Phi, Jealous! who? 
Are. The King. 


Phi, (A. male Oh, my misfortune! 
Are. Oh, cruel! 
you hard-hearted too? Who shall now tell you 60 
much I loved you? who shall swear it to you, 
the tears I send? who shall now bring you 
bracelets? Jose his health in service? 


57 muy mlifortune) Qa 5“ the right reading,” says Dyce. my wd 
See a he en ee wa, Oye 0, 
‘ew Qt, snow shall Thea. aT Zand We. omit 
Tr ar] Dees divans” Qa ke Wes tod best Hae 

Bids ome after Scien. 
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"at Tilget thee a far better, 
ire. Oh, ih, ave, sed Ant boy again 


*Tis but your fond affection. 
Ph thee, my boy, farewell for ever 
All secrecy in servants! Farewell faith, 
And all desire todo well for itself! 


id betray 
i ae 
ire. He was ut me, 
IRecrtar lees caer tars a osarding bie 
Pi. Oh, thou forgetful woman | 
Are. How, my lord? 


Phi, False Aretbusa! 
Hast thou a medicine to restore my wits, 
‘When I have lost ‘em? Tfioe eave total 
5 fence 

Are. Do what, sir? would you sleep? 
Pki. For ever, Arothusa. hth ee you gods, 
Give me a worthy ! Have I stood 


re nen Samineien 
Danger as stern as death into my bosom, 

And laugh’d upon it, made it but a 

‘And flung it be? Do I live now like him, 
Under this tyrant King, that languishing 

Hears his sad bell and sces his moumers? Do 
party emiiseey d ataecnrgr roa ad 
Under a woman's falsehood? that boy, 
‘That cursed boy! None but a villain boy 


t him smto me.” 
£88 ce thus) to co char Thee son bey 


pepe alae nea ve Pome ten eran 
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Thou, or another villain with thy looks, 
Might talk me out of it, and send me naked, 165 
My hair dishevell’d, through the fiery streets. 
Enter a Lady. 

Lady, Madam, the King would hunt, and calls for you 
With earnestness. 

Are. Tam in tune to hunt! 
Diana, if thou canst rage with a maid 
As with a man, let me discover thee 170 
Bathing, and turn me to a fearful hind, 
That I may die pursued by cruel hounds, 
And have my story written in my wounds! [Exeunt, 


165 talk] take Qu. 170 a man}i.e. Acteon. Dyce, 
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hisdam drum-major! now the world and thefiesh come 
behind with the carriage, 

Cle. Sure this lady has a good turn done her against 
her will; before she was common talk, now none dare 
say eantharides can stir her Her face 

warrant, willing and is 

Bereta epriece Ast 


Scene Il. 
A Forest, 
Enter two Woodmen. 


What, have you | the deer? 
fibaiasatoae for the bow. 


ete 


No, she'll bunt. 
pe aks eet 4 


Wh , ung stranger- 
He shall Bipot ti a —— forme. 1! 
loved his beyond-sea-ship since he forsook the 10 


1 Wood, 
2 Wood. 
1 Wood, 
2 Wood. 
1 Wood. 
2 Wood. 
1 Wood. 
2 Wood, 
1 Wood. Hi 


"Mason 5 from The Mad Lever, 
# See ain he sts ch ngs” 
it was ee ‘a branch if soneunetietigrane Ncences for 
o Eee} Heve Qx has '"Exit King and Lords, Manet Wood-men,” 
1 the deer) the deer below 
9 stome.tow) 


4 


i. ret which shoots 





or nel om. Ga te 
Wark tap) ark ete 
raid Sete uence 
into scenes, omitted doing » in this place: 
Oh, hase.) This spech i beautflly inated from the openiog 
a 


‘idos exstinotus passer 
potanda ferens infantibus wher 
horridior glandem ructante ! 
778 gute a a lain of the aoe yeh of Pia, 
‘from : 
“Ob, that I had been born ? eto. 
cited an earlier Tan Tee Chamberlayne’s 


eee 
Great princess, been, ifn that low degree” etn, 
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by the this is 
ae 


Phi. 
raldiidly dove’ th vex me witht 


Even os ced en belie ana shay when 


I took thee up: curse on the time! If thy 

tears can work on any other, 
Use thy art; BY Need kN ey 
Which way wilt thou take, that I may shun thee? 
For thine eyes are poison unto mine, and I 
Am loath to grow in rage. This way, or that way ? 
Bel. Any will serve ; but I will chose to pags 
That path rn chase that leads unto ta my 

[2xeunt Pur Bin oeralie 


Enter on one side Dion, and ow the other the two 
Woodmen. 


Dion. This is the strangest sudden chance !—You, 


1 Wood. My lord Dion ? 
Dion. Saw you a lady come this way on a sable 
horse studded with stars of white > 
2 Wood. Was she not young and tall? 
Dion. Yes. Rode she to the wood or to the plain? 
2 Wood. Faith, my lord, we saw none. 
Dion. Pox of your questions then !— 
[Exeunt Woodmen. 


a Of fated Tow ore BPR Jon #0) om. Q4 to F. 


Aes het Ose... 
we Gln hic ook yo | fc eon 
rhich words I have transferred to 


65 


80 


the second : also ink. 95h 
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eee T cannot, 
where she 
have let me lose 115 


stop the Hoods of heaven Bposkrennieaukd 120 
Ben 0, 

King. No! cannot the breath of do this? 
aes No; nor smell sweet itself, if once the lungs 
but corrupted. 


Isitso? Take heed! 


130 
T have sinn’d, "tis true, and here stand raved ap 
Yet would not thus be ish'd; let me choose 


it on 
with the gods. Would somebody 


M: and lay it 

Dion He 
would draw pose for the performance of covenants 135 
betwixt them 


Enter PHARAMOND, GALATEA, and MEGRA. 


Kis King. What, is she found ? 
No; we have ta’en her horse ; 
He, wilopr empty by. There's some treason. 
You, Galatea, rode with her into the wood ; 
Why left you her? 
Gal. ae did command me. 


114 you] you'd Qt. 
aes rt Be mer e aa Tease 


134 Alms] hese Qa. 
Ir. 
Mare ts Thee, Webs, Dyse, 








life, 
And hold me there: I prithee, let 
I shall do best without thee ; [ am 


Exter PHtLasteRr. 


Pi. 1am to blame to be so much in . 
T'll tell her cool; tier said etext 
‘This killis I will be temperate 
In speaking, and as just in hearing.— 

Oh, monstrous! Tem 


Phi. Let me love lightning, let me be embraced 
And kiss'd by scorpions, or adore the eyes 

Of basilisks, rather than trust the tongues 

Of hell-bred women! Some good god look down, 
And shrink these veins up; stick me here a stone, 
OO mae Ga ee ee ee spore! 
fi epea—tag een eb 


Ce cialpeiRT as piers 
fone Yonder ay fay 42 Ql. 
6 Gath Gal Oi. Hawem Gato Dyce. 
Qt. 12 more} om. Qt. 
14 a ere Qt, 

2] 
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Leave me without reply; this is the last 
Shall oor mectings: Pest BELLARIO.] Kill me with 


erin ee en gow, ‘we are two 

Earth cannot bear at once. Resolve to do, 

Or suffer, 

we If my fortune be so good to let me falll 
pan thy dy TMBaIT Have peace tn death. 

yen me this, will there be no slanders, 

Se ea ee cre ere no ill there ? 


lo. 
Are, Shew me, then, the way. 
Phi. Then guide my feeble 
You that have power to do it, TT ie 
Perform a piece of justice !—If your youth 
Have ay way offended Heaven, let prayers 
Short and effectual reconcile you to it. 
Are. 1 am prepared. 


Enter a Country Fellow. 

Call Tih gee toe Ring, 10 bebe ke he area 1 
have hunted him these two hours; if I should come home 
sche te piece anit ae 
see yt 
out-ride me; ian ‘hese 
kings had need of good brains ; this whooping is able 
to put a mean man out of his wits.—There's a courtier 
sisi his sword drawn; by this hand, upon a woman I 85 


Pie Are you at peace? 
ale With heaven and pine 


cooing wit herth bye 
9 esl) jealosie QX to &, Bi ae Web, 69 there) here Qt. 


‘Shew ‘ 
4 40 jour poh oe “aay eA "Teellelon, pea ran of Shakespeare's 


cou ox tds oy ct ete, Act V. se. fi" Dyce, 


16 to it) Cit Qt, 
2 Ratt a Cogan Bellon) Pere A ep The prefix to his 
ei La a 


fait 2 was QU. 














T'll teach thee to revenge. This luckless hand 
princess ; tell my followers 
receive these hurts in staying me, 
second thee; get a reward. 
va Fly, fly, my lord, and save yourself! 


35 


How's this? 
Wouldst thou I should be safe? 
Bel. se were it vain 


For me to live. These little wounds I have 
Ha’ not bled much: reach me that noble hand ; 
Tl help to cover you. 
Phi. Art thou then truc to me? 40° 
Bel, Or set me perish loathed! Come, my good lord, 
Ginep tn cimongyt theee babes who does know 
But oe save your much-loved breath ? 
Phi. Then I shall die for grief, if not for this, 
That I have wounded thee. What wilt thou do? 4s 
Bel. Shift for myself well. Peace! I hear 'em come. 
[PHILASTER creeps tntto a bush. 
mounds Qa to We follows 
Pesce Se ate ances 23 p speponee ie patnier 
2y this... boy) bir... body QF, 
24 Fh?) T have to 27 meant] tisk Qt. 
2 . He 
Aisle Qu. 
‘Q2to Web, 


de 


dat 
ilaater <recps. . .] Web,, Dyce, om, the reat, 
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And more contemn’d than other little brooks, 
Because I had been great. In short, 1 knew 
See ceneraae Sa 80 
‘0 die revenged, 
Pha. If tortures can be found 
as thy natural life, resolve to feel 


ig Help to lead him hence, 
HILASTER out of the bush. 
Turn back, you ravishers of innocence! 
Pelieh eat ah teak laa 
"hee. ‘Who's that ? 
Dion, ‘Tis the lord Philaster. 
"Ai. 'Tis not the treasure of all kings in one, 
The wealth of Tagus, nor the rocks of pearl 
That pave the court of Neptune, can weigh down 
That Tt was I that hurt the princess. 
Place me, some god, upon a ‘is 
Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice 
Loud as your thunder to me, that from thence 
I may discourse to all the under-world 
The worth that dwells in him! 
fp Hs 


‘imely courtesies, 
Bel, Alas, he's mad! Come, will you lead me on? 
Phi. By all the oaths that men ought most to keep, 100 
And gods do punish most when men do break, 
He touch’d her not !—Take heed, Bellario, 


aeons Z bb cae 8 bash. oe oe 
mocereid] innocents Qt. thal) whet Qt 

3 mpnca Prendjon a 

93, 
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hearts of beasts to spare thy innocence. 
Alas, my Jord, my life is not a thin; 

your noble thoughts ! "tis not a life, 
a piece of childhood away. 
outlive you, I should then outlive 


st 


eee 


sey 
ote? 


with my hands to brit lord to death) 
honour of a-visgth sweat 
hours beyond it! 
Make me not hated so. 
from this prison all joyful to our deaths! 
i me, when they find you true 
h a wretch as 1; I shall die loathed. 
your kingdoms peaceably, whilst I 
For ever sleep forgotten with my faults: 
servant, every maid in love, 
a ‘of me, if you be true. 
oe My lord, say not so. 


o 
2 


: 


A piece of you! 
He yet born of woman that can cut it 


on, 
Phi. 


¥ Why, what would you have done, 
If you had wrong’d me basely, and had found 
Your life no price compared to mine? for love, sirs, 40 
Dea! with me truly. 
F 16 dhe) om. Qt, 47 comer] come Qi, 


Dyce, wy lindy Q3 to Web. 
the ¥. makes the speech a little more colloquial 
, for ther mer was. 
31 servens) i.e. lover, Bullen. mtaides Qh, 
. 4 woman) eroman Qa to Web. 
From! Gate Waa Maa srs Ch Vk 
a IV. 
4t Your... The Seu teats tos ae 
life no whit compared #9 yours for love, 
rh mae truly. 
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solightly. If it meee 
overfiow, that soops before him 
rant hetera and with it shakes down 


strong hearts of pines, whose ee 
thousand storms, a thousand thunders, 
mightier, takes whole villages 
‘k, and in that heat of pride 
towns, towers, castles, palaces, 


to 


thee like a sacrifice, 
Tn thy red ruins, 
Enter ARETHUSA, PHILASTER, BELLARIO in @ robe and 
garland, and THRASILINE, 


20 


thas fe or aay 
‘union on, thus in 

you all. These two fair Gaia 
Jblest of the mountain where th 


And the fell thunder-stroke, ie from the clouds, 
they were big with humour, and deliver'd 

$ lightly) Qs 10 F, 

omer. fir Gee 10 stawch) stocke Qu, 

19 Eater = (oc3,ant Theasine, ade by Dyes), Eater Phi 

pn saan of foes os bead Qr. 


his word seems to have troubled the printers ofthe 1wo 
Epiperhelemon, Qa Epipetbela 


hy 
oy ee oe 
36 you all, 


The 
Peek Wert 
thaouder-stroke . . . choo 
“d] deliver Qi t0 3. 








from me! 

Sir, by that little life I have left to swear by, 
(ENE oe pre be resent aie 

can be no bugbear unto 

long as Pharamnond snot my headman 

lion, (Aside.] Sweet peace upon thy soul, thou 
worthy maid, 

Thene’er thou diest! For this time I'll excuse thee, 
be thy prologue. — 

Phi. 

eae ae 


ie 


er 


Desc petined veterans 
That feeds upon the blood you gave a life to; 
Your memory shall be as foul behind you, 


Though high and big as as Pelion, shall be able 
we Neieed pepe : Sen make Ae rich 
‘ith brass, wit! st and shining jasper, 
Like the sp wipe ee lay on epitaphs : Cs} 
Chapt Qi. ear Gain 4. Cart Qs to Web. Cer ere 
Baie te Jp atom ‘gel 


pe ene aE oe Ret om Oe, 


“Shalt be tn swat sri | but this it marWNe) 
Here Theo. cites 2 


ve write 
eaten para om. Pee 
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Led by an old grey Ruffin, who comes on 
In rescue of the lord Philaster. 
King, Away to the citadel !— 
[Zxeunt ARE, sie BEL, guarded. 
I'll See them safe, 


thousand pl: Plagues, 125 
y thoughts of her dear honour! 
Oh, I a bat mpl or do fou beat me 
And I'll beat you ; for we had all one thought. 
Cle. No, no, "twill but lose time. 
seas Eon ea Are your swords sharp?—Well, 130 
byeey Sera if you es 
raiibn ee Bora ltiss shin, I'll have: 
baa} chronicled and chronicled, and cut and chronicled, 
and aed mse, in sonnets and bawied 
in seecila seeculorum, my kind eee a 
Thra. What, if a toy take ’em i’ the heels now, and 
sm all away, and cry, “the devil take the hind- 


ieee a apa gst om, Qt, 
Sees 2) ae mn, Bel., guarded. Web, 

si the go ti By PBS to Dyce 4 
froin ae ee 


a ae ros 


ae Teste Qh ure 


inne ‘the quarton, in zhin 


ee ie itd aS pr mnt He, 
h cot MS. Not). ‘and F, gravid 
Tag rea Ste oat at rele ay fa 


137 tay} “Le. whim." Dyce. 
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Des ce your ther! what a hum 
choke your 


seSFILEGRLGE & 
ae ne 


shall come up fat and 170 
kicking.— 
King. M What they will do with this poor prince, the 


‘Dion Ea [Aside] Why, sir, they'll flay him, and make 
church-buckets on’s skin, to 


ee Fe ae ale 
Halkceatnamcc eee take your love, 
And with her my repentance, all my wishes 


gate 
wyom. Qt PR atl and Qa to Web. 
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Fe tae eae fathom past the cure 


with copper. Let 
your branched cloth of 
Dearly beloved of , 
You Robin Hoods, ‘lets, and Johns, tie your affec- 
ions 
15 


Philaster! Philaster! 
Cap. How do you like this, my lord-prince ? 20 


5 in 400 ed. 1711. 
from Qt, 9 Ainge) Aig a SS ae 


aie false 
12 branched <ieth of bedkin) Embroidered ot figured cloth of 


See Nases (Gist. in v.). 
EH ‘Another quibble : vefure (sometimes spelt vednre) is velvet.” 


37 cholers) 
to Web.— 
19 rates 








250 PHILASTER, OR [act v 
Give him a broadside, my brave boys, with your 


Tl) have him cut tothe kell 
ip to make him galloon-laces! 


coach-whip. 
Oh, spare me, gentlemen ! 
potas ie 


30 
ae 
if 


See SF? 
shy 
cue 


Ly 
tender heir ae to a church-ale, 


prince of single sarcenet, 
royal ring-tail, ne fiy at nothing 


Fd 


ts 
un 
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ete 
oo 
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[or not at all” Dyce) to, 
Beoke of Falconrie, ete. 
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Phi. Away, away, there is no danger in him: 
Allas, he had rather sleep to shake his fit off! 
Look you, friends, how gently he leads! Upon my 


130 


‘You may deserve, but shal 

To give A hg 

Continue stil 135 

Di ae mayst thou live, brave pri ic Set 

ve, ve ce, we 
prince, brave prince ! [Beever Pail, and PHAR, 
Cap, Go thy ways, thou art the king of courtesy ! 

Fall off again, my sweet Ree Come, 

And every man trace to his house again, 140 

And hang his pewter up; then to the tavern, 

And bring your wives in muffs. We will have music; 

And the red grape shall make us dance and rise, 
boys. [Bxeunt. 





se tiretion— sre een strives as given in 

fe am as 

ty editors orm Thee. to fe, ewe sees oF si Se 
Pharamondl, given at all, the * Direc- 


noted that “ one of the means used to tame 

27” Dyce aska—'" is there any allusion 

30, 131 Good «7 dens) So divided Edd.'78 to Dyce. Ax prove QF. 
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‘o cure ill names, that meancr people want ? 

Phi, What mean you? 

Meg. You must get another ship, 
To bear the princes and her boy together. 


Meg. Others took me, and I took her and him 
Aethat all women aay be tatcn some time: 

Ship us all four, my lord ; we can endure 
Weather and wind alike, 

King. Clear thou thyself, or know not me for father. 40 
Are. eee how false itis! What means is left 


Oh, stop your ears, Ki peer 
As freedom would! then wil cal yore 
As base as are her actions; laters 
TELE aR rome peieteeln sate 
Against your reason, sooner than this lady, 
Meg. all this good light, he bears it handsomely. 50 
jis lady! I will sooner trust the wind 
wa feathers or the teehee aes sea with pearl, 


her with an; ate Believe her not. 
Wy think ba if 1 did believe her words, 

I would outlive em? Honour cannot take 
Revenge on you; then what were to be known 
But death ? 

King. Forget her, sir, since all is knit 
Between us, But I must request of you 
‘One favour, and will sadly be denied, 


bear) clear char Fe her] the Q3 to Eedd."78, 
3 i ae senainin hes & 
4h42 Tie x78t, Theo. and Kdd."78 end frst line ff? ; 
they might have ioe tara it forin. ‘he Gr ae ay 
4 tt fae 8 aks M4 to Edd'78, fated 05 to 
“i, @. shall be sth -Thecbald, 
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King. Speak then. 
Bel. Great king, if you command 
‘This lord to talk with me alone, my tongue, 
Urged by my heart, shall utter all the thoughts 
My youth hath known; and stranger things than these 
You hear not often. 
King. Walk aside with him. go 
Evesiaes DELLAR waleneers 
Dion. Why speak’st thou not? 
Bel, Know you this face, my lord 2 
Dion. No. 
Bel. ve you not seen it, nor the like? 
Dion. Yes, 1 rica the like, but readily 


I know not where, 

Bel. I have been often told 

In court of one Euphrasia, a lady, 
And daughter to you; Sebaismerceen alee 
Beet ace tter my bad face would swear 

was such strange resemblance, that we two 

Chitin te toamecies eee cli 

ine By Heaven, and so there is! 

For her fair sake, 100 
wir’ now doth spend the spring-time of her life 
In holy pilgrimage, move to the King, 
That I may scape this torture. 

Dion. But thou speak'st 


As like Euphrasia as thou dost look. 
How came it to thy knowledge that she lives 


In pilgrimage ? 
‘Bet 1 know it not, my lord ; 
Cope T have heard it, and do scarce believe it. 
Dion. Oh, my shame! is 't possible? Draw near, 
That I may gaze upon thee. Art thou she, 
Or else her murderer? where wert thou born? 


Bel. In Syracusa. 
Dion. ‘What's thy name? 
Euphrasia. 


ft 
shapeof the peeson 
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all 
Had flown to nothing, if thou hadst discover'd 


What now we know. 

Bel. My wai ie 
fore mar apt rst 

To see the man so all this 
jd temp eee 


sheep-cote to a sceptre, raised 
So high in thoughts as I: you left a kiss 


Upon these lips then, which I mean to keep 

From you for ever: 1 did hear you talk, 

Jas rt ees, ps 

Ree $5 Secants withiaap tease and search’d 
stirr'd it so: alas, I found it love! 

‘Yet far from lust ; for, could 1 but have lived 

In presence of you, I had had my end. 

For this I did delude my noble father 

With a fei Ve eh Ee 

In habit of a boy; and, for 

ih et ee ea on ote 

Of having you ; and, understanding well 175 


wesuld| would. 
Be Speen 4k a spybend or ndetnd. 
praised) 0. F. 5 Ha pene a involved inet 70 ee 

had sven that reading In his alteration 
notes: “* ods, paeaie the letter of oh tl ing vat 

. 1622”; but there ia'no space in the 
a "The ator of hs Ratenration Ds 
“Which, as I grew in age, 
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That you may grow yourselves over all lands, 
And live to see your plenteous branches spring 
Wherever there is sun! Let princes learn 215 
By this to rule the passions of their blood ; 
For what Heaven wills can never be withstood. 
[Exeunt omnes. 


FINIS 


A KING AND NO KING. 


Eprrep sy R. Warwick Bonn. 
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aS fe eB i Sabot ie, at 5 ees ee + Sir 
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252 A KING AND NO KING fact 
Mar. | did so; but methought thou winkedst every 


eee 
Bes, Well, { believe there are better soldiers than I, 
that never saw two pri fight in lists. 

Mar. By ary wets Lickiak se toh: Rewae-—naoy 
thousand : but, certainly, all that are worse than thou 
have seen as much. 

Bes, "Twas bravely done of our King. 

Mar. Yes, if he had not ended the wars. I'm glad 
thou darest tall: of such dangerous businesses, 

Bes, To take a prince prisoner, in the heart of his 
own country, in single combat! 

Mar, Sce how thy blood cruddles at Gethin 
thou couldst be contented to be beaten i’ this passion. 

On cae ee 


far, Ay. 
Bes, 1 could willingly venture for ‘t. 

Mar. Hum; no venture neither, good 

Bes. Let me not live, if I do. not thinle tis a. beaver 
picce of service than that I'm so famed for. 

et Why, art thou famed Re any valour? 

Bes, 1 famed! ay, I warrant yor 

Mar. I'm een beastily glad on‘: I have been with 
thee ever since thou camest to the wars, and this is the 
first word that ever I heard on't Prithee, who fames 


thee? 

Bes, The Christian world. 

Mar, 'Tis heathenishly done of ‘em; in my con- 
science, thou deservest it not. 

Bes, Yes, { ha’ done got erie 

Mar. Ta do not know thou may’st wait of a man. 
in’s chamber, or thy agility in shifting a trencher; but 
otherwise no service, good Bessus, ; 

Bes. You saw me do the service yourself. 

Mar. Not so hasty, sweet Bessus: where was it? is 
the vanish’d ? 

ies. At Bessus’ Bisinied Reet 


mod. eds: the rest omit ch 


creem,’ the Country, iii 
farbish,"” ek Theo, Weber? tase a 


jt this ds the first) Qu, 
i fr Hs 





256 A KING AND NO KING {act 1 


‘Though this be worse 
ria tint you spoke before, it strikes not me; 
ee that ue ABA es baal 


sister troubles me. 1 
ia would geen worlds for ransoms, were they mine, Pe 
Sa than have 


hate by her, 
run home, and blush to death 

At their own foulness. Yet she is not fair, 
Nor beautiful ; those words express her not: 165 
They say, her looks have something excellent, 

That wants a name. Yet were she odious, 
Flee birth deacrves ths cxapian of the wast s 
Sister to such a brother, that hath ta’en 
Victory prisoner, and it the earth 
Carries her bound, and should he Iet her loose, 
She durst not leave him. Nature did her wrong, 
To print continual conquest on her cheeks, 
And make no man worthy for her to take, 
But me, that am too near her ; and as strangely 
She did for me. But you will thinks 1 brag. 

Mar, {aside| 1 do, Vil be sworn, Thy valour and 
thy sever'd would have made two excellent 
eee in their kinds. I know not whether I should 

sorry thou art so valiant, or so passionate: would 
miele 

Tigr. Do 1 refuse her, that I doubt her worth ? 
Were she as virtuous as she would be thought; 
So perfect, that no one of her own sex 


sees ae) fe Qs oe the rest “strikes me not." ‘*Strikes"’ 
—alas, 
ye st Hamid, 1. i. 162, “then no planets strike.” 


a 167 ane, acl So all, except Qr “yet, Were sho," which Weber 
follows, 
Yak] QQ1, 2, 7, Theo. Web. the rest 
‘he raet) Sects! Ca fn Covsnnas WES soy We have. been called 
tthe tnapbended ite] ‘not that our heads are some brown, some 
but “aoa wit a ye dietelycloue.” 
184 owe) Qu by misprint" 





one time——by self wi’ you. 

Mar. By my troth, thou wouldst ha’ stunk ’em both 
out o’ the lists, 

Arb. What to do? 


-royal run about his head 235 
Mar. eee Mepis fence-school didst thou learn 


a Putt "Did not I take him nobly? 
LS thewedig songeecy Abpea 


Why, you did, 


Will you confine my on oe Heaven anh El 
I were much better 


So Qt. “QQa—6 ‘learnt that at? SI 
caer et ‘Weber’ at alteration followed by Dyce for "' Putt” of Qr. 


below, line 
Volk'doeek nF deol oh Web, ” 
Se ail Gr lous vosds hile agp wont] Seal GO. Fee = 








260 A KING AND NO KING 


Rootes 3 coeieanne 1905 else, Mardonius 

at my request. Sree ae oe 
Tieould ee ansper'd at your word. Mardonius : 
1 pray you 5 
Lf 


extremely: shall we slink away? 
strike us. 
and Gent. Content 
Arb. nee tee I ‘would make you know, ‘twas this sole 
arm. 
1 grant, you were my instruments, and did 


bile wait on es Poff! I bad need have temper, 305 
‘That rule such ; L have nothing left 
At my own chi : I would I might be private ! 
Mean men enjoy themselves; but tis our curse 
To have a Panel that, out of their loves, 
Will wait on us, whether we will or no. gio 
Go, get you gone! Why, here they stand like death ; 

ay tame, ener old ede. neni “cumtnied mass Weber 
Eaten aus cokes be LS 


1¢ 257; note. 





262 A KING AND NO KING [scr 1 


t 
that I should 


live 
‘To need such commendations! 1f my deeds 
Blew not my praise themselves about the earth, 
I were most wretched, Spare your idle praise: 
Lge Ceres 
Coden thou thought’st impudence, 
My deeds should make’em modest. When you praise, 355 
Tree Seat i tlsac) flea, SBA ers Mignone 
Thou shouldst reccive a death, a glorious d 
From me. But thou shalt understand thy lies ; 
For, shouldst thou praise me into heaven, and there 
Leave me inthréned, 1 would despise thee though 360 
As much as now, which is as much as dust, 


For your own pro: 

Aré, 1 will; and after cail unto the winds, 

For they shall lend as large an ear as I 

To what you utter. Speak. 

Mar. Would you but leaye 


Pa at rr 
Take from you all your worth, but darken ’em, 


sinc onine, £0, ae ranged These 
er emia oa tad nets et 


nathan 12 So eat sentient for * heartng. 
Pere al ei ae heaps Spenser. ‘Theobald 
i) Ligh ganettal Cece by peatkee ie ae ee 








A KING AND NO KING [act 1 


encompass 
Mar. Past eectcintce depos? 
she Mardonius, my mother— 
Is she dead? 
7b, Alas, she's not sohappy! Thou dost know 
How she hath labour'd, since my father died, 
To take by treason hence this loathed life, 
That but be to serve her. ees 
Se cater, ene eae teres ber it 
To practise new sins, not repent the old. 
She now had hired a slave to come from thence, 
And strike me here; whom Gobrias, sifting out, 
Took, and condemn'd, and executed there : 
The carefull’st servant! Heaven, let me but live 
To pay that man! Nature is poor to me, 
That will not let me have as many deaths 
As are the times that he hath saved my life, 
That I might dic 'em over all for him. 
Mar. Sir, let her bear her sins on her own head; 
Vex int yourself. 
What will the world 
Conceive of me? with what unnatural sins 
ame laden, when my life 
gave it to tie world ? 


ieee 
A tender tee maid: she stains her checks 
With mourning tears, to purge her mother’s ill ; 
And ’mongst sacred dew she mingles prayers, 
Her pure oblations, for my safe return — 
If I have lost the duty of a son, 
Ifany pomp or vanity of state 
Made me fe my natural 
Nay, farther, if I have not every night 


Expostulated with my wandering thoughts, 


dere) e.g hae, but perhars simply “set motionless in hls head. 
2% F. QQ3-6 "her." 





A KING AND NO KING {act r 


* Bat if he by force 
hence, what helps it me, 
illing ? 


iconia, stay, and hear me what | say, 
In lestruction meet me, that | may 
See it, and not avoid it, when I leave 
To be thy faithful lover! Part with me 
en es sparerea spptere orgie 
ave unto a it 
That mito, Tberia from hetieg,” 
would place 


. c] 
L could wish myself s 


iy, by 
more full of courtship for your fair sake. 
inlet hath Seen thie hearts "30 maken Fakes 
32 courtly breeding (Weber). 





SCENE 11] A KING AND NO KING 269 


Spa. Sir, I shall feel no want of that. 

Bes. ly, you must haste; I have received new 
letters from the king, that require more speed than I 55 

expected : he will follow me suddenly himself; and 
begins to call for your majesty already. 

Tigr. He shall not do so long. 

Bes. Sweet lady, shall I call you my charge here- 
after? 60 

Spa. 1 will not take upon me to govern your ton; 
sir ; you shall call me what you please. 





charge] In accord with the courtly affectation for 
AcBdiaide wosld ‘bes beter term than Exphuism: cf Jonson's Cynthia's 
‘Revels, i. 1, where Hedon says, “I call Madam Philautia niy Honour, and she 
calls me her Ambition.” 





272 A KING AND NO KING [act 1 


But by this way take away m, 
Rea oat cba) wkawny was hot by me Z 
pesirves Veok eae = be being done, 
1 must preserve mine but time may bring 
mepply for all 


brain, 
That gave that plot a birth! accursed this womb, 
That after did conceive to 


I'm sorry for't ; son tube ee day was won, but 
that "twas won by him. We held him here a coward = 
he did me wrong once, at which I ee Sat so did 
all clap for nor I, nor any other, held him worth 
my sword. 

Enter Bessus and SPACONIA. 
Bes, Health to my Lord-protector! from the king 
these letters,—and to your grace, madam, these, 
(To PANTHEA, 


own means and his 


Ga How oes bis fale’ Sa 


ri arc, 
Pan. But how's that? is he hurt? 
Bes, He's a strange soldier that not a knock, 
Pan. I do not ask how strange that soldier is 
‘That gets no hurt, but whether he have one. 
Bes. He had divers, 
apr is he well ’ t 
‘cll again, an’t ur Why, I was 
run twice pears the teas, = thot I the head with 
@ cross arrow, and yet am well again. 90 
158 uine own}. ¢. him who is my own.—Dyce. 
C872 Pm wi 
sx pre ian ofthe ln The sil fer roe rnin be en he 
ead recsaa revere ius 
eae tenn toe proces spark speech of Bacurius in prose. 








What's the meaning of it? 
jest is more without the bounds 


Spa. Your brother brings a prince into this land 
Of such a noble shape, so sweet a grace, 
So full of worth withal, that every maid, 
That looks upon him gives away herself 
To him for ever ; and for you to have, 
Riese gs Bisa ani me conde racy 
That I desire you not to have this man, 
This excellent man; for whom you needs must dic, 
If you should miss him. 1 do now expect 
You should laugh at me. 
rust me, I could weep 


Pan, T 
Rather ; for I have found in all thy words 
A oer disjointed sorrow. a 
is 


Spa. by me 

His own desire too, that you would not love him. 
Pan, His own desire! Why, credit me. 

J am no common wooer : if he shall 

His worth may be such, that I dare not swear 

I will not love him : but, if he will stay 

To have me woo him, Iwill promise 

He may keep all his graces to himself, 

And fear no ravishing from me. 


383 snd) Thana’ cormarion for “whe” of al ihe old, 
270 foul) ugly. 288 feo) So Qu, Dyce: the xzst ‘*scx” 








A KING AND NO KING [act mi 


faees 


bccn Ste fey it be 
Foie with anger, Soi 


100 


uses to command, 
it is your suit to me? 
the time is short, 
ind my al Aisa ate greatce-Dut-whcte'y cry eaten? 
I bade she should be brought. 
Mar, (aside) ‘What, is he mad ? 
Ard. Gobrias, where is she? aS 


ir 
Where is she, man? 110 
Who! hast thou forgot? my sister. 
Gob. Your sister, sir | oh 
i i re Ee ‘The rest have *breast,* 
Sa 3 mod el: “ “ 
Fete tat ao men 
be a, ce: The rest "forgot my 


Arb, 
Gob. Who, sir? 
Arb, 





298 A KING AND NO KING [act ur 


Sa ee ct ie doubt but you will do him right, 
as bescems a 


gentleman—um, x to me—um, um, um— 
Satisfaction—Tis very well, sir; Ido acceptit ; but he 
must await an answer this thirteen weeks. 
Gent. Why, sir, he would be glad to wipe off his stain 
‘as soon as he could. 
Bes. Sir, wined my Credit, I am already 
two hundred and Paine -rah -wibenantceiteretiads 
stains wiped off, if that be the word, before him. 
Gent. Sir, if you be Shea Med but to one, he 
shall Sa ere 
Bes. Upon my eaithc eli t0 to two hundred and twelve: 
and Lhave a spent body too, much bruised in bat! 
so that I cannot fight, [ must be plain with you, above 
three combats a-day. All the kindness I can show him, 
fs to set him resolvedly in my roll the two hundred 
and thirteenth man, whichis something ; for, | tell you, 
I think there will be more after him than before him: 
ae think so. Pray you, commend me to him, and tell 
‘im this, 
Gent, 1 will, sir. Good morrow 
Bes, Good morrow, good sir. leet t Gentleman }— 
Certainly my safest way were to print myself a coward, 
Se ren bee epee cre am" only enor between exch 
nl 
alone reads *eeotatel see © a APT 
ya had a rpe in rom “1 think” in the tine 
Bewus’ 


r Sechapa we kad Sosa Vota We Acansrt 














Scene iv] A KING AND NO KING 


Pan. Be it so; I will. 
lam the first that ever had a wrong 
So far from being fit to have redress, 
ee eas nee ee T will back 

'o prison, ral disquiet 
and wait till it be fit. ei! 

Arb, No, do not go; 

For I will hear you with a serious thought ; 
are collec at Bate man ie me 

‘ogether strongly, and f am 
To hear thee tenets but I do beseech thee, 

Do not come nearer to me, for there is 
Something in that, that will undo us both, 

Pan. Alas, sir, am 1 venom? 

Arb, ‘Yes, to me; 
Though, of myself, I think thee to be in 
As equal a degree of heat or cold 
As nature can make ; yet, as unsound men 
Convert the sweetest and the nourishing'st meats 
Into diseases, so shall I, distemper’d, 

Do thee: I prithee, draw no nearer to me. 

Pan. Sir, this is that I would: I am of late 
Shut from the world; and why it should be thus 
Is all 1 wish to know. 

z Why, credit me, 
Panthea, credit me, that am brother, 
Thy loving brother, that there is a cause 
Sufficient, yet unfit for thee to know, 
That might undo thee everlastingly, 
Only to Wilt thou but credit this? 
By Heaven, 'tis true ; believe it, if thou canst. 

Pan, Children and fools are ever credulous, 
And I am both I think, for 1 believe. 

If dissemble, be it on your head! 

I'll back unto my prison. Yet, methinks, 
al Soll ae rnicemin)ingan i neo 
For in myself I find, I know not what 

To call it, but it is a great desire 

To see you often. 

Ars. Fie, you come in a step; what do you mean? 50 

1§ / am) QQr 2, 7, Dyce: reat am 1” 

7" ual] So arranged Qr: Q2 Min” at of the 
wai il Sasa a aces aE 





526 A KING AND NO KING  [acr ww 


Dear sister, do not do so! Alas, Panthea ; 
Where I am would you be? why, that’s the cause 
Ce Cee ee 


Pan. Then I must endure it, sir. 
Heaven keep you! 55 
Ar. ee ay yen shall hear the cause in short, Panthea ; 
Healey thou hear'st it, thou wilt blush for me, 
And hang thy violet 


rod: 
Rather than follow it. Know, i have lost, 
eg only difference betwixt man and beast, 


Pan, 
Arb. Nay, it is gone; 
And I am left as far without a bound 
As the wild occan, that obeys the winds; 
Each sudden Seas me as it lists, 
And that oppose my will. 
T have beheld thee oie a lustful pile 
My heart is set on wickedness, to act 
Such sins with thee as I have been afraid 
To think of. Lf thou dar’st consent to this, 
weit I beseech thee, do not,) thou mayst gain 
liberty, and yield me a content: 
If not, thy Miwelling must be dark and close, 
Where I may never see thee: for God knows, 
That laid this punishment upon my pride, 
Thy sight at some time will enforce my madness 
To make a start e'en aren Maal ee 
Now spit Bp me, and all rep: 
Thou canst devise together, ar cere once 
Hurl 'em against me; for | am a sickness, 
ey as the plague, ready to seize thee, 
‘ar be it from me to revile the King! 
Aen Sr Dress rent * Know tat 1." 
w 


63 
bp we.” 
Th GT OG i's 7 ven heaven" 8x eu] Qt alone reads " eye."” 





SCENE Iv] A KING AND NO KING 329 


That we may do, but only walk? Methinks 

Brothers and sisters lawfully may kiss. 
Arb, And so they may, Panthea; so will we ; 

And kiss again too: we were scrupulous 155 

And foolish, but we will be so no more. [They embrace, 
Pan, If you have any mercy, let me go 

To prison, to my death, to anything : 

I feel a sin growing upon my blood, 

Worse than all these, hotter, I fear, than yours. 160 
Arb. That is impossible: what should we do? 
Pa Fly, sir, for Heaven’s sake. 


Arb, So we must : away! 
Sin grows upon us more by this delay. 
[Exeunt several ways, 
155 ere ermal) 1, 2, 7, Dyce : rest ‘* were too scrut “ 


163 Exeunt . 203; 4 5,6, F.: QU, 2, 7simply “ Exennt.” 


Srp eo nepar he 
ure, I have committed 
That tie eiaiga Rllow aoald becudeaiy aed 
Tal seh Len herraneheed ee. 
not. If a 


with being tarid the stones hike a tansy Draw not 70 
yon cs jaeeit love it ; for, on my conscience, his 
it: we use him i like 


Enter BESSUS and tsvo Sword-men. 
Lyg. Is your name Bessus ? 
58 de-desting] Coaaty of Error, Th. meee tasting.” Halliwell 
ves. dry-blow," is intensive, though a 
Ye 3 
dered pea iy aaa rar ane 


eer 
we long cma 


eds., Web: 
the last four lines. 


fe amiga oll ses 
nd ‘*to lame,” 
ae Ch Te 


1 am sure I 90 Celamidd Adios alvud the shoulders, that 


this month.” 
cad the Moy lw ty) Aa Id be in the making 
Nass ire a recpe fms Ie Chaar of Bari, Hohe 





SCENE 11] A KING AND NO KING 


‘You are a coward ; spare your 
Bes. Your lordship still draws wide they come to 


vouch, 
Under thelr valiant hands, I am no coward. 

Bac, That would be a show, indeed, worth secing, 
Sirrah, be wise,and take money for this motion; travel 
bes it; and where the ane of Bessus has been known, 

‘a good coward ‘twill yield more ae a 
tilting: this will prove eee beneficial to you, if 
be thrifty, than your captainship, and more natu 
Men of most valiant hands, is this true? 
2nd Sw. M. It is so, most renown'd, 


eating: 

oe we do fd his honour is come off 
Clean and sufficient: this, as our swords shall help us! 

Bac. You are much bound to your bilbo-men ; 
lam glad sitet Sie we ptt 'Twere good 
‘You would think on some way to gratify them : 
They have undergone a labour for you, Bessus, 
Would have puzzled Hercules with ‘ih his valour. 

and Sw. M. Your lordship must understand we are 


no men 
O' the law, that take pay for our opinions ; 
It is sufficient we have 'd our id, 

Bac. Yet there is something due, which I, as touch'd 
In conscience, will discharge—Captain, ri pay 


This ipa for you. 
Spare pelea! my good lord ; 
My Baye friends aim at nothing but the virtue. 
Bae, That's but a cold dischat pai for their pains. 
and Sw. M. O, lord! my goo 
Bae, Be not so modest ; 1 will sis ou something 
Bes. They shall dine ‘with your iP; that’s 
sufficient. 
a oo ete Padi tewinereh nt ies 


a Neen mannfactured at Bilbea. 
Box some Ps slone fol. by Th. nna Tyee inser 00 before * one” 





SCENE Iv] A KING AND NO KING 


Sri oud tit; and to be dishonest, 
I think niould ner + if she would have been, 
‘The truth is, she was watch'd $0 narrowly, 
And had so slender ities, 
She hardly could have But yet pate! 
et out this way; she feign’d herself with 

And posts were sent in haste thi 
And God was humbly thank’d in toca 
That so had bless'd the queen, and prayers were made 
For her safe going and delivery, 
She feign’d now to grow bigger; and pe 
This hope of issue made her fear’, and pee. 


A far more la pig soca 
iaadiead ter power and was resolved, 


Since she Belen she ar} not have't indeed, 
At least she would be thought to have a child. 
Arb. Do I not hear it well? nay, I will make 
No noise at all; but, pray you, to the point, 
Dies as you can. 


Now when the time was full 
She should be brought to bed, I had a son 
Born, which was you. This the queen hearing of, 
Moved me to let her have you; and such reasons 
She showed me, as she knew would tie 
My secrecy ; she swore you should be King ; 
And, to be ores I did deliver you 
Unto her, and pretended you were dead, 
And in mine own house kept a funeral, 
And had an empty ty coffin put in earth 
ey night the queen feign’d hastily to labour, 
And by a pair of women of her own, 
Whom she had charm’d, she made ide the world believe 
She was deliver’d of you. You grew up 
As the King’s son, till you were six years old: 
Then did the King die, and did Jeave to me 
Protection of the realm ; and, contrary 
To his own expectation, left this queen 
Truly with child, indeed, of the fair princess 240 
Panthea. Then she could have torn her so 
And did alone to me, yet durst not speak 
Att God mar humbly thank’d] QQt, 2, 7, and mod, ede. + the vest “humble 


Ohanks were given.” 
212 Thar. . . yueen] Omitted in all old eds, bat QQr, 2, 7. 





SCENE Iv] A KING AND NO KING 


ae lain Arbaces.—Go, some one ; 
She is Gobet brias’ house, 


So it should seem,—My lord, 
Wat fimy’s this? 


Gob. Believe me, 'tis no fury ; 
All that he says is truth. 
Mar. "Tis very 


strange. 
Ar, Why do you keep your hats of, gentlemen? 
Is it to me? 1 swear, it must not be 
Nay, trust me, in good faith, it must 3 be: 
T cannot now command you; but I pray you, 
For the respect you bare me “when you took 
Me for your King, each man clap on an his hat 
At my desire. 
Mas. We will: but you are not found 
So mean a man but that you may be cover'd 
As well as we; may you not? 
Arb, ‘Oh, not here! 
You may, but not I, for here is my father 235 
In presence. 
Where? 
Why, there. Oh, the whole story 
Would be a wilderness, to lose thyself 
For ever !—Oh, pardon me, dear father, 
For all the idle ed unreverent words 
‘That I have spoke in idle moods to you !— 299 
Tam Arbaces; we all Heaiguea bait Aes 
Nor is the Queen Panthea now Seer 
Bes, Why, if you remember, fel! wesubject Arbaces, 1 
told you once she was not your sister; ay,and she look'd 
nothing like you. 295 
Arb, I think you did, Captain Bessus. 
Bes. (aside) Here will arise another question now 
amongst the sword-men, whether I be to call him to 
account for beating me, now he is proved no king. 


Enter LYGONES, 
Mar. Sir, here's Lygones, the agent for the Armenian 
state, 


282 dwt) Qt Th., Dy, only. 


300 





354 A KING AND NO KING [act v 
Arb. Take, then, your fair one with you :—and you, 
queen 
Of goodness and of us, oh, give me leave 350 
To take your arm in mine !—Come, every one 
That takes delight in goodness, help to sing 
Loud thanks for me, that I am proved no King! [Exeunt. 
349 you] s0 F, All QQ. “your.” 
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THE SCORNFUL LADY 


“There will be no more talk of the Cleve wars 


‘While this lasts,” 
ede of the last duke in xf 
vantil 
the smseset on the Ut 

at the Blackfriars Theatre 
‘whieh there 
ofthe) 


on 
led 
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1609 of 1610, The Cleve wars, alluded toin Act V, se, iti. 66, 
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THE ACTORS ARE THESE. 


Etpgs Loveiess, a Suitor to the ) (Captain, 
Traveller, 
Lady. | Hlangers-on to 
. A) Poet, ‘Young Loveless. 
Youne Lovaess, a Prodigal. Tobacco-man,, 
Sav, Steward to the Expan | PaRes Fiddlers, Attendants. 
Lovaiass. LADY, a8) oy Sites 
: Mantua, 
WELFORD, « Suitor to the Lady. YouNcLove, or ABIGAIL, a waiting 
Gentlewoman. 
Sim Roczn, Curate to the Lady. 
i arena paceamae Arich Widow. 
Morgcearr, an usurer. Wenches. 
Scent, London, 





The actors, etc.) The list is here given, asin all the old editions after the first 
(hich its note), ouly separating the sexes and adding the ‘* Page.” 


Scanx, London] First added by Theobald 1750. 


SCENE 1] THE SCORNFUL LADY 


dare, go. 
4 I dare, you know. First let me kiss, 
Lady. eo sweet servant. Your task per- 


Ona new ground, as a beginning suitor, 


I shall be apt to hear you. 
E, Love. Farewell, cruel mistress, 185 
(Zxeunt Lavy and AntcatL. 


Re-enter YOUNG LOVELESS and SAVIL. 


Y. Love. Brother, hazard the losing your tide 
a long half-mile by land to 


& But, brother, what yet-unheard-of 
course to live doth imagination flatter you with? your 190 
ary enae Ste event 

¥. , Course! why, horse-coursing, I think. 
Consume no time in this; I have no estate to be 
mended by meditation : he that busics himself about 
my fortunes, may properly be said to busy himself 195 

£. Love, Yet some course you must take, which, for 
my satisfaction, resolve and open. If you will shay 
none, I must inform you, that that man but persuades 
himself he means to live, that imagines not the means, 

Y. Love. Why, live upon others, as others have lived 


upon me. 

&, Love, 1 apprehend not that. You have fed others, 
and consequently disposed of ‘em; and the same 
measure must you expect from ir maintainers, 205 
PhicRinathibe too Gebep arr alcieadisn eo fear so Eee 

‘fie So all, except QQ1, 2 As. a 
conme terre a $, to, oe Drobo 
1 fom 
by Dyce to "Brit Lady” of all preceding eds. 
ving “change at tetas Speier are Ghois). c 
198 resolve and ofen) Determine on and declare (Mason), 
Conseywently) subsequently, 








SCENE 1] THE SCORNFUL LADY 371 


meer na yt dager el tet nes 

, and him to command you reasonably, 1 

ve these further directions in wg which, at your 
best leisure, together open and 230 


Re-enter ABIGAIL to them with a Jewel. 


“eh fa Sir, my mistress commends her love to you in 
this token and these words: it is a jewel, she says, 
which, as a favour from her, she would eae 
eeeetes alee ex be perform'd ; bere ery 


ex, hastil; 
‘Love. Return my s bisperg Abr ee 
may i imi a epi oninirerer terra 
wilinatpcaiors and you, I hope, I shall, with 
beepers wear this diamond ; 
that when my mistress shall, through my I abe oq0 
and the approech of new suitors, offer to forget me, 
you may call your down to your finger, and 
remember and ich bes She will hear thee better 
than those allied by birth to her ; as we see many men 
much sway’d by the grooms of their chambers,—not 245 
that they have a greater part of their love or opinion on 
a mg ena ua en ar Ee 
 O’ my credit, I swear I think ‘twas made for 
ear no other suitors. 
eat onal I shall not need to teach you how to dis- 250 
credit their beginnings: you know how to take 
exception at their shirts at washing, or 6 make the 


2! 
£. Love, Farewell; be mindful, and be happy; the 3 
ages alle ca me, [Zxcunt omnes preter DIGATL, 
Abig. The gods of the winds befriend you, sir! a 


So all old eds except QQr, 2, 3, F. 
td, F., Dyce, and init ead: he tepaaionty » Theo. 


hen then ean on tht] Sa F) QQ) Eas Bo ho abt ether 
th S800 Es. 8, 105 F, but for tht they, 
you) GO FF Theos Webs F the rest yow mor, 








SCENE 1] THE SCORNFUL LADY 


Wel. What a skinful of lust is this! 1 
and\J'am the courted 
|, woo; 


fa 
catch that catch may. “This soft-berted wom Haves 
infused any of her tenderness into her lady, there is 
hope she will be pliant. But who's here? 
Enter SiR ROGER the Curate. 
Re a ile My lady lets know, 
Pep hoa: ba with ote a mathe betel 
te Sehr tha 
Wel, Sir, my name calls me Welford. 
ag Se yon an 2 Reston ee oni eee 
aie Twit mde good of i 
up! it as asa my ancestors 
Se ee ete tai ts = oe 
fs a religious an 
of nahin of goal you 
him cousin ? 


Wet. Tis larry. But you cannot 


orderly 
now in your catechism ; for you have told me who gave 
ba aig ed Shall T beg your name? 


‘The more the merricr. But may my boldness 
know why your lady ath sent you to dxpher my 


jany coins bor 
crossing the palm" 
S19 name) $0 ali, except Qt names 





SCENE NM) THE SCORNFUL LADY 


Sav. This is your brother's will; and, as I take it 
Da makes oo saeptlan of such coer aye 
w unto you,—captains 
a clear day have seen Calais; fellows that 
more of than their oaths come to; 
swords to reach fire at a play, and 
Giicptis Pipe ioe tara 
our regiment are ‘tobacco-merchants, 
ph ae ounce, qellrak for three ; 
with a forlorn hope 


ard) 
Or presently confound thee and thy reckonings. 
nage there? Call in the gentlemen! 
ay, 


Good sir 
¥. Love. Nay, you shall know both who I am and 
where I am. 
Sav, Are you my master’s brother? 
¥. Love, Are you the pee master-steward, with a 
face like an old ephemerides 


Aies 
' 
DEtound who hen dO oonten nf 
9 your brother's will ; strong metrical tendency 
some later pecially Lovelem’, Th 119 
though we ha 


377 





SCENE U) THE SCORNFUL LADY 


And has plough’d up the sea so far, till both 
The poles have knock’d; has seen the sun take coach, 
And can distinguish the colour of his horses, 
And their kinds; and had a Flanders mare Ieap'd there. 
Sav. "Tis much. 
Trav, 1 have seen more, sir, 
nee "Tis even enough, o' conscience. Sit down, 
you fe ood ie az th lw 


wns living, sir, as this fellow 
Btiagcrerk - notable gift in't! 


st . Love. This ministers the smoke, and this 
uses. 

Sav. And you the clothes, and meat, and money. 
bli eae ear career pry, lee them 
multiply ; your brother's house is bi; ig enough ; and, to 
say truth, as too much land,—hang te, dirt! 

¥. Love, Why, now thou art a loving stinkard, Fire 
poe annotations and thy rent-books; thou hast a 

\c brain, Savil, and with the next long bill thou wilt 
‘lemen, are once more welcome 
a-year. We will be freely 


Poet, A serious look shall be a jury to ‘excom- 


municate any man from our com 

Trav, We will have nobody talk woely ‘neither. 110 

¥. Love. What think you, gentlemen, by all this 
revenue in drink? 

Capt. am all for drink. 

Trav. T am dry till it be so. 

Poet. He that will not cry “amen” to this, lethim 11g 
live sober, seem wise, and die 0’ the corum. 


ide magne mae gg rer ee! pfeil 
to 
: ‘And nak’st them 
there] 4 &. by one of the horses of the sun. 
7 etc.] As a man empties his fowling-pleot before 


« meither] So QOS, 235 QQ4y §, Fs. 8, 10, swe will 
fa neha ? F. the same with a ‘note of followed by 
Colman, Q6 maintains ts chusactes for reading 


whee emia a 90, sie enol Wa titpere 











sceNE 1] THE SCORNFUL LADY 389 
Se th the coe comes bamieg kiss close, kiss close, 
VES 5 
My modern Poet, thou shalt kiss in couplets. 
Enter with Wine. 

Strike up, you merry varlets, and leave your peeping ; 
ee ee Hercules, thy Captain, 

“apt. my a ly 
Makes thee his Hylas, hie delight, his solace! : 
Love thy brave man of war, and let thy 
Clap him in shamois : let there be deducted 
Ont of our main Bepatica Be marks 
In hatchments to adorn this thigh, 
Cramp’d with this rest of peace, and I will fight 


ne battles, 
" Love. Thou shalt have't, boy, and fly in feather. 
Lead on a march, you michers, 


Enter SAVtL. 
Sav. Oh, my head, oh, my heart! what a noise and 
ch: is here! 
Would TI ‘been cold i’ the mouth before this day, 
And ne'er have lived to sce this dissolution ! 


He that lives within a mile of this place, 
Had as good sleep in the perpetual 20 


a8 Dyce says, quoting HT. ty where ¥. Lowe id 
fies, Ta TH Ua the Capain 
ieee to the Poet, Compare ‘modern lamentation,” ¥ 


ERSSS 

















scene 1} THE SCORNFUL LADY 4u 


What can I do confess myself 

iA gulag cate ine T would say more, me 

Bat grief is grown too great to be deliver, 

E. Love. (Aside) 1 like this well: these women are 
strange things.— 

"Tis somewhat of the latest now to weep; 

You should have when he was from you, 200 

And chain'd him with those tears at 

Lady, Would you had told me then so! these two 
arms 

Had been his sea. 

ne 


things again. 
via ie Ay, say you so? 205 

Sure, [ jow that voice: this is knavery; 
Til ft fe for it—[Aloud.) Were he living, sir, 
I would persuade you to be charitable, 
Ay, and confess we are not all so ill 
A\s your opinion holds us. Oh, my friend, 
What penance shall I pull my fault, 
Upon my most unworthy self for this? 

E, Love. Leave to love others ; ‘twas some jealousy 
That turn'd es des; 

I'll be with you straight: 


This works amain upon her. 215, 
there is a gentleman 
ioe ers will 
I do not like Cae 


youth is a mere folly, I will shew you 
wat I determine, sir; you shall beara all.— 


197 pel ei is grown t0o great t9 be delivwr'd) “Theobald quotes * Cura 
teres stupent * (Seneca, Af iad 
: ie ea ean 7 oe 


F005, 


aS Sarg th 28 EG meine 


ty aresiv 











SCENE] THE SCORNFUL LADY 


Belay eee ee ee ee 
That love thee not! fd al al oy the! 


Thy sword must be peeiteel it 1 
Mecca shall sweat, any dice shall fall, re 
And thy dear name fill up his monument, 
¥. Love. It shall, Captain; 1 mean to be a 
One worthy is too little; thou shalt be all. 
fore, Captain, I shall deserve some of your ir love too, 
[Ea onpbeat tet have heart and hand too, noble 


lorecraft, 
If thou Mer lend me money, 
I ama man of garrison; be ruled, 
And open to me those infernal gates, 
Whence none of thy evil angels pass 
Kod wl se thee neem, Don Di ; 
T'll woo thy infanta for thee, and 
Shall feast her with high meats, a1 we her apt. 
More. Pardon me, Captain, you're beside my mean 


ing. 
¥ Lae ie Master Morecraft, ‘tis the Captain's 


ing, 
I should pre prepare her for 
Tt Or provoke her, 
S a is modern man ; I say, provoke her, 
Poet. Captain, I say 80 too; or stir her to it: 
So say the critics, 25 


3 an errant ma] Lo knight arent 5 Gt to coabat Jews 0+ Sarena, 
3 Sri ike the eenang Gy de Bovlon.” Atha nt Chale 
‘magne were tl chert We 


ik eae ae) Le. his purse-strings, closed as fast ax the gates of hell 
lomt. 
rig cit ane) et boas har An angel was worth about tem 


shillis 
relers to The Kamous History 
eel inte case tex oe 
Paul's stink again.” Compare 


10 


hans, tbe fecouBted, 
MSS. written about the beginni 
., #3 modern) ordinary, poor creature ; an epithet applied to the Poet in TI, 


of 1597, 
Hopnterenee ois 


atranged Cal, 
M1 06 BB 1 Fe OOe sme 























scene tt] THE SCORNFUL LADY 


‘Thus much | have to say. ele ely 
Become, first your own drunkard, then his bawd ; 
nea Yous ete a in both, and perfect: 
Sie me your fee) Sir Savil, 210 
sou, (ood Ee cuaelden whom you left me to. 
it Lowe. 1 aeee a cart x for, not to provoke, 
My brother's a the best drink, now! 
Come, tell me, Savil, et the soundest whores? 
You old he-goat, you dried ape, you lame stallion, 
Must you be leaping in my ets your whores, 
Like fairies, dance their night-rounds, without fear 
Either of king or constable, within my walls? 
Are all my hangings safe? my sheep unsold yet? 
I hope my plate is current; I ha’ too much on 't. 220 
What say you to three hundred pounds in drink 
now? 


Sav. "Good sir, forgive me, and but hear me speak, 
E. Love. Bein thou shouldst be drunk still, and 
not speal 
‘Tis the more Be acabie 
Sav. I will, sir, if you will have it so. 
E. Love,  thanke you: yes, cen pursue it, sir. Do 
you hear? 225 
mr recreation ; 
Go look out Captain Broken-breech, » your fellow, 
And quarrel, if you dare. I shall d 
These keys to one shall have more honesty, 
Though not so much fine wit, sir. ‘You may walk, 230 
And gather cresses, sir, to cool your liver; 
There's something for you to begin a dict, 
You'll have the pox else. S; you ‘rel, Sir Savil! 
You may cat at my house to preserve life; 
But keep no fornications in the stables. 235 
[Bxeunt E. and Y. LOVELESS and Widow, 
Sav, Now must I hang myself; my friends will look 
for't. 


ee. 
+ Other old che fornication, 





426 THE SCORNFUL LADY [act Ir 


Eating and sleeping, I do despise you both now : 
I will run mad first, and, if that get not pity, 
T'll drown myself to a most dismal ditty. [BBes 
238 J will rum mad... ditty) eed, ber of “* satirical 
ul run “7) wp ri s inate 


Shak 
plainly SPLITS the ek of plas tod fe 
replies, very properly, lusion or does not necessarily imply 
disparagement. 



































446 THE SCORNFUL LADY [act 1 
Wid. You have half persuaded me; Pray, use your 
pleasure :— 


And, my good friends, since I do know your diet, 
I'll take an order meat shall not offend you; 
You shall have ale. 
Capt. We ask no more; let it be mighty, lady, 
And if we perish, then our own sins on us! 105 


¥, Love. Come, forward, gentlemen ; to church, my 


boys! 
‘When we have done, I'll give you cheer in bowls. 
[Ezeunt. 




















THE SCORNFUL LADY fact v 
Abig. Thou 'rt a vile man: God bless my issue from 
thee! 2y. a ee 
B, Love. Thou hast but one, and that’s in thy left 


y, Is it not strange that every woman's 
care De seny-a(6o tees 


=< 


= Si aoe 


3 one 
























































SCENE IV] THE SCORNFUL LADY 473 


E. Love. Come, prithee, be not angry; ‘tis a day 
Given wholly to our mirth. 
It shall be so, sir. 190 
Sir Roger and his bride we shall intreat 
To be at our charge. 
E. Love. Welford, get you to the church : 
By this light you shall not lie with her again 
Till y’ are married. 
Wel. I am gone. 
More, To every bride I Sedicate, this day, 195 
Six healths apiece ; and it shall go hard 
But every one a jewel. Come, be mad, boys ! 
E. Love. Thou'rt in a good beginning.—Come, who 
leads? 
Sir Roger, you shall have the van: lead the way. 
Would every dogged wench had such a day! 200 
[Exeunt, 


lead th 1—4, F., Theo. and but Eds. 
8,30 Cok an Web, Don Soa ade wage tnd Dee? Dat OS, 6 


THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTRY. 


Evrrey ny kK. Wagwict Bone. 


The Custom of the Country. 
In the Folios 1647, 1679. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED IN THE PLAY. 


Counr CLopto, Governor, and a dis- 
honourable pursuer of ZENOCIA, 

ManveL Du Sosa, Governor of 
Lisbon, and Brother to GUIOMAR. 

ARNOLDO, a Gentleman contracted 
to ZENOCIA. 

RUTIz10, amerry Gentleman, Brother 
to ARNOLDO. 

Cuanino, Father to Zenocta. 

DuanrE, Son to Guiomar, a Gentle- 
man well qualified, but vain-glorions. 

ALonzo, a young Portugal Gentleman, 
enemy to DUARTE. 

Lgoror, a Sea Captain, Enamour’d 
on Hippolyta, 


ZABULON, a Jew, servant to HiPPo- 
LyTA. 

JAQUES, servant to SULPITIA. 

Doctor, Chirurgeon, Officers, Guard, 
Page, Bravo, Knaves of the Male 
Stews, Servants, [Sailors} 


ZmNOCIA, Mistress to ARNOLDO and 
a chaste wife. 

Guromar, a virtuous Lady, Mother 
to Duara. 

Hirota, a rich Lady, wantonly in 
love with ARNOLDO. 

SuLPITIA, a Bawd, Mistress of the 
Male Stews. 





‘The Scene sometimes Lisbon, sometimes /taly. 


The principal Actors were— 
Joseph Taylor. Robert Benfeild. 
sat Lowa Willan Eplestene. 
icholas Toolie. Richard 

‘John Underwood. ‘Thomas Holcomb. 


Fol. 2679. 


sometimes Italy) i.e. in the First Act only. 






































SCENE 11] THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTRY 503 


Re-enter Guard, 
How now ? 


Guard. They're all aboard; a bark rode ready for 
‘em; 


And now are under sail, and past recovery. 100 
Clod. Rig mea ship with all the speed that may be; 
I will not lose her.—Thou, her most false father, 
Shalt go along ; and if I miss her, hear me, 
A whole day will I study to destroy thee. 
Char. 1 shall be joyful of it ; and so you'll find me. 105 
[Exeunt. 


104 A) om. Fr. 
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SCENE tv] THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTRY 521 
T into it for hit hension, 
roa aaa 


First Serv. Sure, her heart is broke. 
Officer. Madam! 
= dear and 
My sorrow is so and precious to me, 
it you must not partake it; suffer it, 
Like wounds that do bleed inward, to meo— 
Aside] Oh, my Duarte, such an end as 

pride long since did prophecy! thou art dead; 
And, to increase my misery, thy sad mother 
Must make a wilful shipwreck of her vow, 
Or thou fall unreven; My soul's divided ; 
And piety to a son, and true performance 
OF hospitable duties to my guest, 
That are to others angels, are pian 
Vengeance knocks at my heart, but my word given 
Denies the entrance. Is no medium left, 
But that I must protect the murderer, 
Or suffer in that faith he made his altar ? 
Motherly love, give place; the fault made this way, 
To keep a vow to which high Heaven is witness, 
Heaven may be pleased to pardon. 


Enter MaNveL pu Sosa, Doctors, and Surgeons. 


rien * "Tis too ise H 
c's gone, past ; now my 
Were but vnitesorable, when, I ihatid gives comforts 
And yet remember, sister-—— 

Gui. Oh, forbear! 
Search for the murderer, and remove the body, 
And, as you think fit, give it burial. 
Wretch that [ am, uncapable of all comfort! 
And therefore I entreat my friends and kinsfolk, 
And you, my lord, for some space to forbear 
Boos courteous visitations. 

ran. We obey you, 

[Exeunt omnes with the body, Manct GUIOMAR. 
hetrevery poly be ight a tended to convey sheen fering hers 
the ane le hava “age divin, Told «parte ready Lo ar Galena 
gift to Rutilio at end of scene. 



































¥ 


SceNE mt] THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTRY 533 


Se The Rutter, Pooh}, ee 
that was a brave rascal ! 
would tabour like a thresher = but, 


What thing can ever last > he bas been ill-mew'd, 
And drawn too soon ; T have seen him in the hospital. 
ane There was an Englishman. 


Ae ook Oe, 
eo Beaton Werle epee by ate ee ween 
When the; come here they draw their legs like 


Drink and their own devices have undone ‘em. 
Swi. 1 must Se or eee 


business ? 
What goodly fellow's that? 


Enter RUTILIO and Officers, 


Rut. Why do you drag me? 
Pox o' your justice! let me loose, 

First Off. jot so, sir. 

Rut. Loner a@ man fall into one Nr your drunken 


And vere "the breaking on’s neck, your trap-doors 


Bite ut be used thus rasa 
First Off. t made you wandering 
So late i’ th’ night? you know, that is imprisotiment. 
Rut. May be, T wall in my sleep. 


£5 Rater] Cerin sie nhs) (Wed). As ln Te Was 
iinet is 6 not miificlethly comdined and kept ej An epithet from 

















SCENE V] THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTRY 541 


All engines I raised there to shake his virtue, 
Which in the assault were useless ; he unmoved still, © 
As if he had no part of human frailty, 
Against the nature of my sex, almost 
I Say the ravisher. aot have seen, 
Tn our contention, yes io fly, 
And love-sick Daj pe aes failing, 
By flight he wan from 
My scorn’d embraces. Mer beer (in women 
Unsufferable) invited me hed practise 
A means to be 7 and from this grew 
are oan a ; abuse nw 
your stil) ai ey justice, ly 
anks heaven, though Bebe iT undi ‘not myself 


So far to hell, hs 
To the death what I had plotted ; for that love, 
That made me first desire him, then accuse him, 
Commands me, with the hazard of myself, 
First to entreat his pardon, then acquit him. 
Man, its ARNOLDO] Whate'er you are, 80 much I 


love your virtue, 
That 1 desire your friendship.—Do unloose him 
From those bonds you are worthy of. Your repentance 80 
Makes part of satisfaction; yet I must 


tnt ae you, aes 


A me is a parts: but this fellow shall 
Pay dearly for her favour. 
‘Am. [aside] My life's so full 
Of various changes, that I now despair 8s 
Of any certain port; one trouble ending, 
A new, and worse, succeeds it: what should Zenocia 
Do in this woman's house? can chasti 
And hot lust dwell together without in 
I would not be or jealous or secure; go 
Yet something must be done, to sound the depth on't, 
That she lives is Eos bliss ; bs living there, 


1 as oh bs Gael +, But Theobald 
altered it to "sir rage envy (Thank Meox'n) 


‘83 stale) TDetcy vo ciel ceed Se here rather in the sense of *’ tool." 
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Till when, most welcome.—_[7o CHARINO.] You are 
welcome too, sir ; 
‘Tis spoken from the heart, and therefore needs not 
Much protestation—At your better leisure, 125 
I will inquire the cause that brought you hither ; 
In the mean time serve you. 
Clod. You out-do me, sir, [xeunt. 











scene tt] THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTRY 547 


For half the 
cop. And will you ask inore. 
Sa beating than a murder? 


2b een fora dog tats eat 
The Spani says, will never bite ; 
But should [ beat or hurt him only, he may 
Res, and kill me. 

conelusion, 


(fen The Sedoraspoft jis rascal makes me tender: 
"il run some her ere Thee your reward, 


itor the employment. [Gives money. 


For that, as you please, sir, 
whinvod have need to kill a man, pray, use me ; 


But I am rca at beating. Exit. 
Zab. What's to be done, then? 
Leap. \'l\ tell thee, Zabulon, and make thee privy: 

To my most dear designs. This phi) which 

Hippolyta so dotes 0%) was 

When the last virgi eee seni upon her 

Was made page te Regie 

I'll let thee know; and it may be, the love 

He bears the servant makes him scorn the mistress, 
Zab. *Tis not unlike ; for, the first time he saw her, 

His looks exp: ress'd so much ; and, for more proof, 

Since he cate to my lady’s house, though yet 

He never knew her, he hath practised with me 

To help him to a conference, without 

The knowledge of Hippolyta; which I promised. 
Leop. And by all means rm it, for their mecting ; 

But work it so, that my disdainful mistress 

(Whom, notwithstanding all her injuries, 

'Tis my hard fate to love) may see and hear them. 
Zab, To what end, sir? 

Leap. This, Zabulon: when she sees 

Who is her rival, and her lover's baseness 

To leave a princess for her bond-woman, 

The sight will make her scorn what now she dotes on. 

eos thy reward. 


You are like to speed, then : 
For, 1 confess, what you will soon believe, 


55 will} Se P2, omitted in Fx, 
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‘When you commanded her go home. Pray, hear em. 
y pesmi ne 1 ne'er blush at that, 


Your coming comes too late: | am a woman ; 
And one woman with another may be trusted. 
is ou, Rani aese 

More than a-fear, I know it ; 
Koti not god, not honest. 

What do you here, then? 

Wasaeeconeee do you approach it? 
Sal yen celeste ahedh piesa 


Where have your Be oe, iit ey Arnoldo? 
‘What constancy, t faith, aayere you call this? ee 
Aim at one wanton mark, and wound another 


Lroro.n places himself unseen below. 
1 do confess the lady fair, most beauteous, 
And able to betray a strong man’s liberty ; 
But you that have a love, a wii do well 
ical thus wisely with me. Yet, Arnoldo, 
Since are pleased to study a new, 
And think this old and ill, beaten with misery, 
Study a nobler way, for shame, to leave me: 
Wises not her honesty —— 
You have confirm'd me. 
on Who, though she be your wife, will never 
hinder you 
Beene I rit evn to your wish 
And love your loves, tl m: bape 
No man shall nowteraer the stare T ae in thee 


No eye suspect I am able to prevent you: 
For since am a slave to this great lady, 
Whom I perceive you follow—— 
24 coming] Live restored the senting of the fly. which Theobald i 
{though be et in a note), of 
of ete for 


our pretence ean ee 


By aiming st wanton love with Hippolyta 


you wound 
‘axe me) So Theobald, at Seward's oll, by EAA 1778 and 
He for “Tove me” otthe lola. Weber, "Ree bee? ol 
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Arn, But spare this virgin | 
Hip. T would spare that villain first, 125 
Had cut my father's throat. “ite 
Art, Bountcous lady, [Aneeds. 
If in your sex there be that noble 
That tenderness of heart women are crown'd for—— 
Zen. Knee! not, Amoldo ; do her not that honour ; 
She is not worthy such submission : 
I scorn a life depends upon her pity.— 
Proud woman, do thy worst, and arm thy anger 
With thoughts as black as hell, as hot and bloody : 
I bring a patience here shall make ‘em blush, 
And innocence shall outlook thee and death too, 135 
Arn, Make me your slave ; 1 give my freedom to ye, 
For ever to be fetter'd to your service : 
‘Twas I offended; be not so unjust, then, 
To strike the innocent : this gentle maid 
Never intended fear and doubt against you; 140 
She is your servant; pay not her observance 
With cruel looks, her duteous faith with death. 
Hip, Am | fair now? now am Hemosiivent Ubiows 
Zen. Not fair, not to be liked, thou glorious » 
Thou varnish’d piece of lust, thou painted fury! 4145 
Arn. Speak gently, sweet, speak gently. 
Zo. Tl speak nobly ; 
*Tis not the saving of a life I aim at— 
Mark me, lascivious woman, mark me truly, 
And then consider how [ weigh thy angers. 
Life is no longer mine, nor dear unto me, 
Than useful to his honour I preserve it. 
If thou hadst studied all the courtesies 
Humanity and noble blood are link’d to, 
‘Thou couldst not have propounded such a benefit, 
Nor heap'd upon me such unlook’d-for honour, 155 
As dying for his sake, to be his martyr ; 


"Tis such a grace! 
Hip. ‘You shal! not want that favour: 
Let your bones work miracles. 


| Theobald, aot recognising the ible in “hounteous,” attempted 
to Cc that ine by wanfereng Ae to de ead of Hippolyas peed 


Try Fa anger 
THE 25 Thee fever teopering with the text) printed And lat.” 
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1 shall have other time. 
us! 


Arn, Now, Fortune, 
Hip. Vil meet *em ecg » Retire a all. 
ye Y to-day upon te rch oe lad 185 
‘ou rise iy: 
You know the danger too, wo yous ih may 7 


And, if you suffer her to 
¢As she must do, and fadlenty, bel believe it, 


Unless you stand her friend,—you know the way Die 
1 guess you poorly love her, less your fortune. 
Let her know ni , and perform this matter ; 
There are hours ordain’d for several businesses : 
‘You understand ? 

Arn, l understand you bawd, sir, 
And such a counsellor I never cared for, 


Entey MANUEL DU Sosa, CLODIO, CHARINO, LEOPOLD, 
and Attendants at one door; HivPoLy ta at the other. 


ae Your lordship does me honour. 
fan, Fair Hippolyta, 195 
1 am come to ease you of a charge. 
Hip. I keep none 
I count a burden, sir.—[Astde] And yet I lie too. 
Man. Which is the maid? is she here? 
Clod. Yes, sir; this is she, this is ons 
The very same T sued to your lepnettp os 
Zen, Clodio again? more misery? more ruin? 
Under wistengry star is my life povest at 
Man, Come hither, maid; you are once more a free 
woman; 
are I discharge your bonds, 
Another smile, 


Anetes trick of Fortune to betray us! 205 
Hig. Why does your lordship use me so unnobly, 
Against my will to take away my bond-woman ? 
Man. She was no lawful prize, therefore no bond- 
woman = 
She’s of that country we hold friendship with, 
And ever did ; and therefore to be aa 


185 rive. . « right side) je. thin Ss your Ineky day, 
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L Must I 
And draw jac after me, like a lame pits 
I cannot run away, I am too feeble.— 
Will you sue for this place again, gentlemen? 

First Man. No, truly, sir; 90 
The place has been too warm for our complexions, 

Sec. Man. We have enough on’t: rest you merry, sir! 
‘We came but to congratulate your fortune ; 
You have abundance, 

Third Man. Bear your fortune soberly ; 
Ad so we leave you tothe ext ay 

[EBxeunt three Men, 

Rt. Stay but a little, and I'll meet you, gentlemen, 
At the next hospital.—There ' 's no living thus, 
Nor am | able to endure it longer: 
With all the helps and heats that can be given me, 
lam at my trot already. They are fair and young, 100 
Most of the women that repair unto me; 
But they stick on like burs, shake me like feathers, 


Reenter SULPITIA. 


More women yet? Would I were honestly married 
To any thing that had but half a face, 
hat Trnigkt be Guilty marry when T ple 105 


That I mi be civilly merry when [ pleased, 
Rather than labouring in these fulling-mills ! 
Sud. [Aside] By ths, the spell pee to work,— 
‘ou are lusty ; 
Se 
2 ling to scare end kept in pexpetual 
Melaing =, ahs ass, his 
the pounding 
ee 
spall begins ‘o wwrd * * Boas pore the incantations 
‘within the koorladge of of 


ni leelap ahs one 2h lee areca os 
Ts Midleton’ Wa Witch, Ba ‘Tleccat profiers to destroy 
pea op 


Bylo ee re, Hodied etih dest men's eye 
‘ill waste him by degeees'” (Weber), 
oo 





SCENE Iv] THE CUSTOM OF THE COUNTRY 563 
From this base stallion-trade!—Why does he eye 


Eye ly? 
me so narrowl 
ly 


It seems you are troubled, sir ; 
I heard you speak of want. 
Rut. 'Tis better hearing 


I do not think so; 


Not yet, that [ remember. 
be ee shall, and for your friend ; I am beholding 


Greatly  peholding, sir. If you remember, 
noe fo with with such a man they call'd Duarte, 140 
per'd man : he was my enemy, 
ieee mortal foe; you slew him fairly, nobly. 
Rut. rar softly, sir ; you do not mean to betray 


(Asia I va the gallows; now th'are coming fairly. 
Du. Be confident ; for, as Live live, | love you ; 145 
And now you shall perceive it: for that service, 
Me and my purse command ; there, take it to ye; 
"Tis gold, and no small sum ; a thousand ducats : 


Supply your want. 

"Rue But do you do this faithfully ? 

Dw. (fT mean ill, spit in mre a ag me. 150 
In ies else I may serve you, sit lisaa po 


[Aude] This is as strange to meas knights" a adven- 
tures— 
T have a project, 'tis an honest one, 
And now I'll tempt my fortune. 
Du. Trust me with it. 


Rut You are so good and honest, I must trust ye; 
Bis aie eases alias tomer . ; 


That saved my life on 
That will be most thankful ; 
I will do "t with all care. > 
Rut. mis are you, White-broth ? 


watered by the Sco henaslesiahintiowrsicl be =. 


58 Wattedroth) Dubbing = see ri a ee restorative, 


fie eae me not. 
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Re-enter SULPITIA. 
Now, lusty blood, come in, and tell your money ; 

'Tis ready here: no threats, nor no orations, 160 
Nor prayers now ! 
Sul. You do not mean to leave me? 
Rut. V'll live in hell sooner than here, and cooler. 
Come, guickly, come, despatch ; this airs unwhole- 


Qvicty qo lady, quickly to ’t. 
‘Well, since it must be, 


™ ext T'll fetter faster sure, and closer. 165 
Rut. And pick his .bones, as y’ave done mine, pox 
take ye! 
Du, At my lodging, for a while, you shall be 
quarter'd, 


And there take physic for your health. 
Rut. I thank ye— 
[Aside] I have found my angel now too, if I can keep 


him, 
[Exeunt, on one side DUARTE and RUTILIO, om the 
other SULPITIA. 


169 J have found my angel now too] Referring, as in V. i. 40, to the scene 
where Zabulon offers money to Arnoldo, II. iii. 49:— 
‘*Sare thy good angel is Jew « » . Tcould wish now, 

Mine would appear too.” (Dyce quoting Mason.) 
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cher Nok lot Baresi but mine, sir, Zenocia 
sul 
The sin I made, when I sought to raze down 
Amoldo's love, built on @ rock of truth, 
Now to the 
Hepa teedo 
le now expresses: 
Above all kings, though such had been his rivals, 
Clod, All ancient stories of the love of husbands 
To virtuous wives be now no more remember'd! 
Char. The tales of Bees EE 


Or, for his sake, believed ! 
Man. Aes me ee been 
Between some married 
That th’ husband has felt seh the thives 
His wife, then teeming, suffers: this true grief 
Confirms, 'tis not impossible. 
Clod. We shall find 


Fit time for this hereafter ; eet 's usc now 
All possible means to help her. 
fant, Care, nor cost, 
Nor what physicians can do, shall be wanting, 
Make use of any means or men. 
Char. You are noble, 
[Zxeunt Man., Cuop., and CHar. 
Sud. Ten colleges of doctors shall not save her. 
hand. 


Her fate is in your 
ip. Can I restore her? 
Me. If you command my art. 
Til die myself first : 
Ant ge I will go visit her, and rah 
This miracle of sorrow in Arnol 
AAn 'twere for me, I should oe Maes with her, 
And die most happy; such a lover's tears 
pea a rich poo oo too Bgod Sin her 
se misery yin. Come, 
You shall along with me.—Good Zabul 
Be not far off. 
Zab, I will attend fod madam. [Exeunt, 
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Our bark at length has found a quiet harbour, 

And the unspotted progress of our loves 

Ends not alone in safety, but reward ; 

To instruct others, by our fair example, 

That, though good purposes are long withstood, 235 

The hand of Heaven still guides such as are good. 
[Exeunt, 


EPILOGUE. 


Way there should be an epilogue to a play, 

I know no cause. The old and usual way, 

For which they were made, was to entreat the grace 

Of such as were spectators : in this place, 

And time, ’tis to no purpose ; for, I know, 5 
What you resolve already to bestow 

Will not be alter’d whatsoe’er I say 

In the behalf of us and of the play ; 

Only to quit our doubts, if you think fit, 

You may or cry it up or silence it. 10 


4 spectators: in this place) The colon at spectators was inserted by 
Theobald, the fols. having no stop. 
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ANOTHER EPILOGUE. 


(AT A REVIVAL] 


I spakE much in the prologue for the play, 

To its desert, I hope ; yet you might say, 

Should I change now from that which then was meant, 

Or in a syllable grow less confident, 

I were weak-hearted : I am still the same 5 
In my opinion, and forbear to frame 

Qualification or excuse. If you 

Concur with me, and hold my judgment true, 

Shew it with any sign, and from this place, 

Or send me off exploded, or with grace. 10 


10 exploded] in the original sense (Lat. expledere) of driving an actor from 
the stage by clapping or beoting, CL Chapman's /! Foots (Pol )— 
0 can show cause why th’ ancient Comic vein 
Should be exploded by some bitter spleens? 
‘The meaning here is—‘*if you don't want to disgrace me utterly, signify your 
approval in the usual way.” 
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